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Tire CRICKET ON THE OEARTn 


Mrs Pceiybmgle may leave it on recoul to the 
end of time that she couldn’t say which of them 
hogan it , hut I say the Kettle did I ought to know, 
I hope * The Kettle began it, full five minutes hy 
the little wa\y-faccd Dutch clock m the eoinci hcfoie 
the Ciickot uttered a chnp 

As if tlie clock hadn’t finished stiiking, and the 
convulsive little Ilaymakci at the top of it, jeiking 
away light and left witli 4a scythe in fiont of a 
Moorish Talaoc, hadn’t moved down half an acre 
of imaginary glass hcfoie the Ciicket joined m 
at all ' 

Why, I am not natuially positive Eveiy' one 
knows that I wouldn’t set my own opinion against 
the opinion of Mis Pcciybinglc, unless I weie quite 
suic, on any account whatcvci Nothing should induce 
me But this is a question of fact And the fact 
IS, that the Kettle began it, at least five minutes 
before the Ciieket gave any sign of being 111 exist- 
ence Conti adict me and I ’ll say ton 

Let me nan, ate exactly how it happened I should 
have pioceeded to do so, in wy rciy fiist word, hut 
foi this plain consideration — if I am to teU a stoiy I 
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must begin at the beginning , and how is it possible 
to begin at the beginning, without bogiuumg at the 
Kettle ^ 

It appealed as if theic wcic a soit of match, oi 
tiial of skill, you must understand, between the 
Kettle and the C'licket And this is what led to it, 
and how it camo about 

Mis Poeiybinglo going out into the raw twilight, 
and clicking ovei the wot stones in a pan of pattens 
that woikod innumeiable loiigh impiessions ot the 
fiist piopoiition 111 Euclid all about the yaid — Mrs 
Peciybiiiglo filled the Kettle at the watei butt 
Picsontly 1 etui lung, less the pattcus and a good 
deal less, foi they weic tall and Mis Peeiybmgle 
was but shoit she set the Kettle on the fiie In 
doing nhicli she lost hei tempei, oi mislaid it foi an 
instant , foi the watei — being uncomfoitably cold, and 
in that slippy, slushy, sleety soit of state whoiein it 
seems to pcnetiate thioiigh cvciy kind of substance, 
patten imgs included — had laid hold of Mis Pecry- 
bingle’a toes, and o\en splashed hci logs And 
when we lathei plume ouisches (nith icason too) 
upon oui logs, and keep ouisclvcs paitioidaily neat 
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in |)oint nf stockmgb, ive find thi=, for the moment, 
liaid to Ijpai 

Co-iules, the Kettle nas aggravatmg and ohstmate 
It wouldn’t allow itself to he adjusted on the top 
bai , it wouldn’t hear of accommodating itself hindli 
to the hiiobs of coal , it uoiild lean forward with a 
diunkeii an, and diihble, a veij^ Idiot of a Kettle, 
on the lioaith It was quaiielsome , and hissed and 
spluttcied moiosely at the file To sum up all, the 
lid, resisting Mis Pecryhmgle’s fingois, fiist of all 
turned topsy-tuivy, and then, with an ingenious per- 
tinacity dcseiviiig of a hcttci cause, dived sidewajs 
in — down to the vei j bottom of the Kettle And the 
hull of the Koyal Geoige has nevei made half the 
inoiistioiis losistance to coming out of the watei 
which the lid of that Kettle cinjdoj ed against Mrs 
rcpiyhniglc, hofoic she got it up again 

It looked sullen and pig-headed enough, even 
thou , caiiyiiig its handle with an air of defiance, 
and cocking its spout peitly and mockingly at Mis 
I'ceijlnnglc, as if it said, “ 1 w'oii’t hoil Nothing 
shall induce me ' 

But Mis Pcoiybingle, with icstored good humour, 
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dusted her cliuhhy little hands against each other, 
and sat down hcfoie the Kettle laughing Mean- 
time, the joUy blaze ujnosc and fell, flashing and 
gleaming on the little llaymakei at the top of the 
Dutch clock, until one might have thought he stood 
stock still hefoie the Mooiish Palace, and nothing 
was in motion hut the flame 

lie was oil the move, however , and had his spasms, 
two to the second, all light and regulai But his 
sufteimgs when the clock was going to stiike, were 
fiightful to behold, and when a Cuckoo looked out of 
a trap-dooi in the Palace, and gave note six times, it 
shook him, each time, like a spcctial voice — oi like a 
something wii j, plucking at his legs 

It was not until a violent commotion and a whir- 
ring noise among the weights and ropes below him 
liad quite subsided, that this tonified Haymaker be- 
came himself again Noi was he startled without 
leason , for tliesoiatthng, bony skeletons of clocks are 
very disconceiting in then opeiation, and I wonder 
very much how any set of men, but most of all how 
Dutchmen, can have liad a liking to invent them 
Pol there is a populai behef that Dutchmen love 
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bi oad cases and much clothing foi 'their own lowoi 
sehcs , and they might know hettei than to leave 
thou clocks so leiy lank and unpioteoted, suiely 
Now it was, you ohseive, that the Kettle began to 
spend the evening Now it was, that the Kettle, 
gionmg mellow and musical, began to have iiiepies- 
sible gmghngs in its thioat, and to indulge in shoit 
vocal snoits, wluch it checked lu tho bud, as if it 
hadn t cpite made up its mind yet, to be good com- 
pany Now it was, that aftci two oi thiee such -vaiii 
attempts to stifle its convivial scutimouts, it thiew ott 
all nioiosonoss, all losoive, and hurst into a stioam of 
song so cosy and hilaiious, as nevci maudlin nightin- 
gale yet foimcd the least idea of 

So plain, too ’ Bless you, you might have under- 
stood it like a hook — ^lictter than some books you and 
I could name, peihaps With its vrai-m hieath gush- 
ing foith in a light cloud which meiiiiyand giaoefully 
ascended a few feet, then hung about the chimney- 
conici as its own domestic Heaven, it ti oiled its 
song with that stiong eneigy of cheeifulness, that 
its non body hummed and stiried upon the fire , and 
the hd Itself, the lecently lebellious hd— such is the 
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influence of a bright example — peifoimed a soit of 
Jig, and clatteied like a deaf and dumb young cymbal 
that had uevci known the use ot its twin biothci 
That this song of the Kettle’s, was a song of invi- 
tation and welcome to somebody out of doois , to 
somebody at that moment coming on, ton aids the 
snug small home and the cusp fiie , there is no doubt 
whatevei Mis Peeiybinglc knew it, perfectly, as 
she sat musing, befoicthe health It ’s a daik night, 
sang the Kettle, and the lotten leaves aic lying by 
the way , and above, all is mist and daikness, and 
below, aU is miic and clay , and theio ’s only one 
relief in all the sad and mmky an , and I don’t know 
that it IS one, foi it ’s nothing but a glare, of deep 
and augiy ciimsou, wheie the sun and wind togcthei, 
set a bland upon the clouds foi being giulty of such 
weathei , and the widest open countiy is a long didl 
streak of black , and there ’s hoai-fiost on the 
fiiigei-post, and thaw upon the tiack , and the ice it 
isn’t Tvater, and the water isn’t fiee , and you couldn’t 
say that anything is what it ought to be , but he ’s 

coming, coming, coming ' 

And heie, if you hke, the Ciickot did chime in' 
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With a Chump, Chump, Chump of such magnitude, 
by way of ohoius , with a voice, so astoundingly dis- 
piopoitiouatc to its sue, as compaied with the Ket- 
tle , (size ' you couldn’t See it ') that if it had then 
and theie buist itself like an oveichaiged gun if it 
had fallen a victim on the spot, and chinupod its 
little body into fifty pieces it would have seemed a 
natuial and metitahlc consequence, for which it had 
expressly lahouiod 

The Kettle had had the last of its solo performanee 
It peisovaied with undimmishcd aidoui , but the 
Ciicket took fiist fiddle and kept it Good Ileavon, 
how it cluipcd’ Its shiiU, shaip, piercing \oice 
resounded thiough the house, and seemed to twinkle 
in the outer daikne&s like a Stai Thcie was an 
indesciihable little tall and tiemhle in it, at its loudest, 
wluch suggested its being earned off its legs, and made 
to leap again, by its own intense enthusiasm Yet 
they went very well togcthei, the Ciicket and the 
Kettle The burden of the song was still the same , 
and louder, louder, louder still, they sang it m then 
emulation 

The fan little listener ; for fair she was, and young' 
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— thougli sometlimg of wliat is called the dumpbng 
shape , but I don’t myself object to that — lighted a 
candle , glanced at the Ilajmakei on the top of the 
clock, who was getting in a pietty avciage ciop of 
minutes , and looked out of the window, where she 
saw nothing, oiving to the daikness, hut her own 
face imaged in the glass And my opinion is (and so 
would youi ’s have been), that she might have looked 
a long way, and seen nothing half so agieoahle 
When she came back, and sat down in hci foimer 
seat, the Ciicket and the Kettle wcie still keeping it 
up, with a peifect fuiy of competition The Kettle’s 
weak Bide cleaily being that he didn’t know when he 
was heat 

Thcio ivas all the ci.citcmcnt of a race about it 
Chiip, chii-p, ohiip ' Ciickct a mile ahead Hum, 
hum, hum — m — m ' Kettle making play m the 
distance, like a gicat top Clmp, chiip, chirp ' 
Cl ickot 1 ound the cornci Hum, hum, hum — m — m ' 
Kettle sticking to him in his own way , no idea of 
giving m Chirp, chiip, chiip ’ Ciickot ficshcr 
than ever Ilmu, hum, hum — m — m ' Kettle slow 
and steady Chiip, ehiip, chiip > Ciicket going in 
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to flni&li him Ilum, hum, hum — m — m ' Kettle 
not to ho finished Until at last, they got so jum- 
bled togcthei, in the huii j-shuuy, heltei -shelter, of 
the match, that whethei the Kettle chiiped and the 
C'licket hummed, oi the Cricket chiipcd and the Kettle 
hmnined, oi they hoth chiiped and both hummed, it 
would hate taken a cleaioi head than yarn’s oi mine 
to hate decided iiith anything hkc ceitamty But of 
this, theio IS no doubt that the Kettle and the 
Ciioket, at one and the same moment, and by some 
powei of amalgamation best known to themselves, 
sent, each, his fiieside song of comfoit stioaming into 
a lay of the candle that shone out tlnough the win- 
dow , and a long way down the lane And this light, 
hm sting on a ccitam pel sou who, on the instant, 
appioaclicd towaids it tluough the gloom, cxpiessed 
the iihole thing to him, htcially in a twiiikhng, and 
ciiod, “ Welcome homo, old fellow ' Welcome home, 
my Boy ' ” 

This end attained, the Kettle, being dead beat, 
boiled Old, and was taken oft the fire Mis Peeiy- 
hinglc thou went lunmng to the dooi, w'heie, what 
with the wheels of acait, the tiamp of a hoise, the 




voice of a man, the 
teanng in and out 
of an evcited dog, 
and the suipiising and 
inysteiious appeal - 
ance of a Baby, theie 
was soon the leiy 
What’s-lns-iiamc to 

pay 

Whoi 0 the Baby 
came flora, oi how 
Mis Peeiybiuglc got 


hold ot it in that flash of time, / don’t know But a 


live Baby theic was, in Mis Peeiybiiiglc s aims , and 
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a pietly tolerable amount of pndo she seemed to have 
m it, when she was diawn gently to the fire, by a 
stuidy figiue of a man, much taller and much oldei 
than herself , who had to stoop a long way down, to 
kiss hei But she was woith the trouble Six foot 
SIX, with the lumbago, might have done it 

“ Oh goodness, John ' ” said Mis P. “ What a 
state you ho m irith the weathei * ” 

lie was something the ivoisc for it, undeniably 
The thick mist hung in clots upon his eyelashes 
like candied thaw , and between the fog and fire 
togethei, thcie weie rainbows in his veiy whiskcis 
“ Wliy, you see, Dot,” John made answoi, slowly, 
as he unrolled a shawl fiom about his thioat , and 
wanned his bauds , “ it — it an’t exactly summer 
weather So, no woudci ” 

“ I insh you ivouldu’t call me Dot, John I don’t 
like it,” said Mis rcciyhingle pouting in a way 
that clearly showed she did like it, veiy much 

Why what else aio you * ” returned John, look- 
ing down upon her with a smile, and gmng lici 
waist as light a squeeze as liis huge hand and arm 
could give “ A dot and” — hcic he glanced at the 
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Baby — “ a dot and cairy — T -won’t say it, for fear I 
should spoil it , but I -was \eiy ncai a joke I don’t 
know as cvci I ivas noaiei ” 

Ho was often neai to something oi other very 
clever, hy his oivii account this lumbeiing, slow , 
honest John , this John so heavy but so hght of spuit . 
so lough upon the suiface, but so gentle at the core , 
so dull without, so quick within , so stolid, but so good ' 
Oh Mothoi Natuic, give thy children the tiue Poetry 
of Hoait that hid itself in this poor Gainer’s breast 
— he was hut a Oaiiici by the way — and we can bear 
to have them talking Piose, and leading lives of 
Prose , and beai to bless Thee foi their company ' 

It -was pleasant to see Dot, with her little figure 
and hoi Baby in her aims a veiy doll of a Baby 
glancing with a coquettish thoughtfulness at the file, 
and inohmng her delicate little head just enough on 
one side to lot it lest in an odd, half-natiii.'il, half- 
affected, -wholly nestling and agieoablo manner, on 
the great nigged figuio of the Caiiiei It was 
pleasant to see him, with his tondei awkwaidness, 
endeavoiii ing to adapt his lude sujqioit to hei slight 
need, and make his buily middle-ago a Icaning-stafi’ 
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not mappiopiiato to liei blooming youth It was 
pleasant to ohseivc how Tilly Sloivhoy, waiting in the 
hackgiound foi tho Baby took special cogiui'anee 
(though in hci eaihcst teeus) of this gioupiiig . and 
stood with hei mouth and eyes wide open, and her 
head thiust foiwaid, taking it in as if it wore an 
Ifoi was it loss agiooahlo to obsoive how John the 
Camel, icfeiGucc being made by Dot to tho afoie- 
said Baby, checked his hand when on tho point of 
touching the mtant, as if he thought he might ciack 
it , and bending down, suivcyed it fiom a safe dis- 
tance, with a kind of puzzled piido such as an 
amiable mastiff might be supposed to show, if ho 
found hmisolf, one day, the fathci of a young canary 
“ An’t he beautiful, John * Don't he look piccions 
in his sleep ^ ” 

“ Vciy precious,” said John “ Veiy much so 
He geiicially is asleep, aii’t he ® ” 

“ Lor John ' Good giacious no * ” 

‘ Oh,” said John, pondeiing “ I thought his 
ejes was generally shut Halloa * ” 

“ Goodness Johii, how jou staitle one ' ” 

“It an’t light foi him to turn ’em up m that 
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way' ” said the astonished Caiiiei, “is it* Sec 
how he ’& winking with both of ’em at once ' and 
look at his mouth ' why he ’s gasping like a gold and 
silver flsh ' ” 

“You don’t desei\o to he a fathci, you don’t,«’ 
said Dot, with all the dignity of an expeiienced 
matron “ But how should you know what little 
complaints cluldicii aic tioiiblcd with, John' You 
wouldn’t so much as know thou names, you stupid 
fellow ” And when she had tinned the Baby over 
on hoi loft aim, and had 'lapped its back as a lesto- 
rative, sho pinched hoi husband s cai , laughing 

“ No,” said John, pulling off his outoi coat “ It ’s 
veiy tiiie. Dot I don’t know much about it I 
only know' that I’ve been fighting pietty stiffly w'lth 
the Wind to-night It’s boon blowing north-cast, 
straight into tho cai t, the w hole way home 

“Pool old man, so it has'” cued JIis Peerj'- 
hingle, instantly becoming veiy actiic “Hcic' 
Take the piecioiis daihng, Tilly, while I make 
myself of some use Bless it, I could suiothoi it with 
kissing It , I could ' Hie then, good dog ' Hie 
Boxer, boy ' Only let me make tho tea fiist, John , 
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and then I ’ll help you uitb the paicels, lihe a bus) 
bee ‘ IIoTv doth the little ’ — and all the lest of it, 
you Lnon John Did you e\ei Icaiii ‘ how doth the 
little,’ iihon jouuent to school, John * ” 

“blot to quite kiion it,” John letuined “ I nas 
very neai it once But I should only have spoilt it, 

I dare say ” 

“ Ila ha ' ” laughed Dot She had the blithest 
little launli )ou cici heaid “What a deai old 
dailiiig of a dunce )ou aio, John, to bo sure ’ ” 

Not at all disputing this position, John went out 
to see that the boy nith the lantoin, nhich had been 
dancing to and fio bcfoic thcdooi and iiindow, like a 
Will of the Wisp, took due caio of the hoi sc , who 
na» fattci than you would quite hclieio, if I gave jou 
his mcasuio, and so old tint his biitliday was lost 
111 the mists of aiitirpiity Bovor, fooling that hiB 
attentions wtie due to the family in general, and 
must be iiupaitially distiibutcd, dashed in and out 
with bewildeiing inuonstanca now dosciihmg a circle 
of shoit haiks lound the hoise, where he was being 
rubbed down at the stable door , now feigning to 
make savage rushes at his mistiess, and facetiously 
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moi'^t uosc to hei countenance , now exliibiting an 
obtiiisnc Intel est in the Bahy , non going lound and 
lound upon the health, and lying down as if lie had 
cstahlishedliimbelf foi the night , now getting np again, 
and taking that nothing of a fag-end of a tail of Ins 
out into the W'oathci, as if he had jnst loniunheicd 
an appointment, and ivas oft, at a louud tiot, to keep it 
“ Theio ' Thoie ’s the teapot, loady on the hob ' ” 
said Dot , as biiskly busy as a child at plaj at kccji' 
iiig house “ And thcic ’s the cold knuckle of liaiii , 
and thoie ’s the buttei , and tbcic's tlio cuisty loal, 
and all ' IIcic ’s a clothcs-hasket foi the small 
paicels, John, it yon’vc got any theio — whole ai( 
jou, John^ Don’t let the deai child tall uiidei the 
giatc, Tilly, whatoici }ou do ' ” 

It may ho noted of Misb Slowboj, «i spite of hei 
lejcetiiig the caution with some viiaoity, that she 
had a laic and surpiising tilent ioi getting this Baht 
into diihcnltic's and had scieial times impeidlcd its 
shoit life, 111 a quiet wa^ pecuhaily hei own fihe 
was ot a spaio and stiaight shape, this young kulj, 
uisomuoh that hci ganneuts appealed to be m con- 
stant dangei of sliding off those shaip pegs, hei 



CHIRP THC FIRST 


19 


slioulders, on which they weie loosely hung Ilei 
costume was icmaihahlo foi the paitial development 
on all possible occasions of some flannel vestment of 
a singulai struotuie , also foi aftbidiug glimpses, in 
the legion of the hach, of a coiset, oi pan of stajs, 
m eoloui a dcad-gieen Being ahiays in a state of ga- 
ping admnatioa at eveiything, and ahsoibed, besides, 
in the pcipotual contemplation of her misti ess’s pei- 
Icotioiis and tlie Baby’s, Miss Slowboy, iii hei little 
oiiois of judgment, may ho said to havo done ecpial 
honoui to liei head and to hei hcait , and though 
those did less honoui to the Bain ’s head, which they 
weie the occasional moans of hiiugmg into contact 
with deal doois, diosseis, stan-iails, bedposts, and 
othei foioign substances, still they weie the honest 
lesults of TiUj S'owhoy’s constant astonishment at 
finding hcisclf so hmdly ticatcd, and installed m such 
a comfoitahlo homo Foi the maternal and patoiiial 
Slowboy woic alike uukiionn to Fame, and Tilly had 
boon hied by public chanty, a Foundling , which 
woid, though only diftciing fiom Fondling by one 
vowel’s length, is veiy difleient in meaning, and 
expresses quite anothei thing 
( 2 
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To have seen little Mis Peeiybinole come back 
with hci husband , tugging at the clothos-baskof, 
and making the most stienuous oseitions to do notlmig 
at all (loi he earned it) , would have amused jou, 
almost as much as it amused him It may have 
entei tamed the Ciiekct too, foi aiiytliing I know , hut, 
ceitainly, it now began to chiip again, vehemently 
“ Heyday ’ ” said John, m his slow^ way “ It ’s 
raeiiiei than ovei, to-night, I think ” 

“ And it’s sure to biiug us good foitune, John’ 
It always has done so To have a C'laket on the 
Health, is the luckiest thing iii all the woild ’ ” 

John looked at liei as if he had veiy iioaiU got 
the thought luto his head, that she was his Ciicket 
m chief, and ho ([uito agieod ivith liei Hut it was 
piobahly one of his iiaiiow escapes, foi ho said 
nothing 

“ The hist time I lieaid its checiful little note, 
John, was on that night when jou brought me 
home — when you hi ought mo to my new home hcio , 
its little mistiess Nearly a yeai ago. You lecol- 
leot, John ^ ” 

Oh 3'es John rememheied. I should think so ’ 
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“ Its chiip ivas suck a welcome to me ' It seemed 
so full of piomise and cncouiagemcut. It seemed to 
say, you i\ould bo kind and gentle witk mo, and 
would not expect (I bad a feai of tliat, Jobn, then) to 
find an old bead on the shoulders of yom foolish 
little wife ” 

Jobn thoughtfully patted one of the sbouldeis, 
and then the head, as tliough he 'would have said 
No, No , he bad had no such expectation , he had 
been quite content to take them as they woie And 
leally he had reason They weie veiy comely 

“ It spoke the tiutli, John, when it seemed to say 
so foi you have evci been, I am suie, the best, the 
most consideiate, the most affectionate of husbands 
to me Tins has been a happy home, John , and I 
love the thicket foi its sake ' ” 

“ Wliy so do I then,” said the Caiiiei “ >So do 
I, Dot ” 

“ I love it foi the many times I have heaid it, and 
the many thoughts its haimless music has gi\on me 
Sometimes, in the twihght, when I have felt a little 
sohtaiy and down heai ted, John — bcfoie Baby was 
heie, to keep me company and make the house 
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gay , when I have thought how lonely you v oulcl ho 
if I should die , how lonely I should be, if I coidd 
know that you had lost me, dcai , its Chup, Chiip, 
Ohiip upon the health, has seemed to tell me of 
aiiothei little loice, so sweet, so vciy deal to me, 
hcfoie whoso coming sound, my tiouble lamshed like 
a dieam Aud when I used to fcai — I did feai once, 
John , I was leiy young you know — that oms might 
prove to be an ill-assoitcd marriage 1 being such a 
child, niid you more like my guaidian than my hus- 
band and that you might not, howeiei haul jom 
tiled, he able to leain to love mo, as you hoped and 
piayed you iiught , its Chnp, Chirp, Chiip, has 
checicd me up again, and filled me with now tiust 
and confidence I was thinking of these things 
to-night, deal, when I sat ovpccting you , and I love 
the Ciioket foi then sake' ” 

“And so do I,” lepeated John “But Dot? / 
hope aud pi ay that I might Icain to love you? How 
you tails. ' I had Icaint that, long hefoic I brought 
you hcic, to he the Ciicket’s little migtiess. Dot ' ” 
She laid hei hand, an instant, on his aim, and 
looked up at him with an agitated face, as if she 
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iTOuld liai e told him ■something ISTect moment, she 
was down upon hci knees befoio the basket , speak- 
ing in a spiightly -voice, and busy with the paicels 
“Thoic aic not many of them to-mght, John, but 
I saw' some goods behind the cait, just now , and 
though they give moie tiouhle, perhaps, still they pay 
as well , so wc have no reason to grumble, have w e ^ 
Bosidos, you have been dehveiing, I daie say, as you 
came along ’ ” 

Oh yes, John said A good manv 
“ JVliy what’s this lound box ^ Ileait nine, 
John, it ’s a w'eddmg-cake f ” 

“Leave a woman alone, to find out that,’’ said 
John admiiingly “Now a man would never have 
thought of it I whereas, it’s my belief that if you was 
to pack a wodding-cako up in a tea-chest, oi a 
tiim-up bedstead, oi a pickled salmon keg, or any 
unlikely thing, a woman wmuld he sure to find it out 
diiectly Yes, I called foi it at the pastiv -cook’s ’’ 
“ And it weighs I don’t know what — whole 
hnndiodw eights ' ” cued Dot, making a great 
dcmonstiation of tiying to lift it “ Ydiose is it, 
John * YTiere is it going ’’ 
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“ Read the wutiiig on the othei side,” said John 
“ Why, John ' My Goodness, John * ” 

“ Ah ' vvlio ’d have thonght it ' ” John letiiined 
“You iievei mean to say,” puisiied Dot, sitting on 
the flooi and sliakmg hci head at him, “that it’s 
Giuft and Tackletoii the toymakci ' 

John nodded 

Mis Peeiyhmgle nodded also, fifty times at least 
Not in assent in dumb and pitying amazement 
sciewiug up hei lips, the while, with all then little 
foioe (they weie iievci made foi sciewmg up , I am 
clcai of that), and looking the good Caiiiei tluough 
and tluough, in hci ahsti action Miss Sloivboy, in 
the moan time, who had a mechanical powei of 
lepioduting scraps of cm rent conveisation foi the 
delectation of the Baby, with all the sense stiuok out 
of them, and all the Nouns changed into the Pluial 
niiiiihoi, ciiquiied aloud of that young cieatuie, JYas 
it Giuftb and Tackletons the toymakeis then, and 
Would it call at Pasfiy-cookb foi wedding-cakes, and 
Did its inotheis know' the boxes when its fatheis 
hi ought them homes , and so on 

“ And that is leallj to come about ' ” said Dot 
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“Why, she and I i\eie gnls at school together, 
John ” 

He might Iiave hoeii thmlviiig of hci oi neaily 
thinking of hci, peihaps as she ivas m that same 
school time He looked upon hci with a thoughtful 
pleasui c, but he made no answci 

“ And he’s as old ' As unlike hei ' — Wliy, how 
many yoais oldol than you, is Giuif and Tackleton 
John? ” 

“How many moie cups of tea shall I dimk to- 
night at one sitting, than Giiiff and Tackleton evei 
took 111 foul, 1 wondci ' ” icphod John, good- 
humouredly, as ho diew a chan to the lound table, 
and began at the cold Ham “ As to eating, I eat 
but little , but that little I enjoy. Dot ” 

Even this , his usual sentiment .at meal times , one 
of his innocent delusions (foi his appetite n as alii ays 
obstinate, and flatly conti adit ted Inin) , awoke no smile 
in the face of his little nifo, nho stood among the 
paicels, pushing the eake-bo\ slonly fiom boi vith 
her foot, and ncvci once looked, though hei eyes 
n CIO cast down too, upon the dainty shoo she geneially 
was so mindful of Absoibed in thought, she stood 
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tlieie, heedless ahke of the tea and John (although ho 
called to hci, and lapped the table uith his knife to 
staitle hei), until ho lose and touched her on the aim , 
when slic looked at him foi a moment, and hniiiod to 
hei place behind the teaboaid, laughing at her negli- 
gence But not as she had laughed bcfoie The 
mannei, and the music, ucic (piite changed 

The CiicLct, too, had stopped Somehow the loom 
was not so cheeiful as it had been Nothing like it 
■‘So, these arc all the pai cels, aie they, John® ” 
she said breaking a long silence, vhicli the honest 
Camel had demoted to thepiactical illustiation of one 
pait of Ills faMuirito sentiment — ceitainly enj03ung 
what he ate, it it couldn’t ho admitted that ho ate 
but little “ So these aic all the paiccls , aie they, 
John ® ” 

“That’s all,” said John “Why — no — I — ’’laying 
down his knife and folk, and taking a long hieath “ I 
dedal 0 — I ’ve clean foigottcn the old gentleman ’ ” 

“ The old gentleman* ” 

“ In tno cait,” said John “ He was asleep, 
among the stiaw, the last time I saw him. I ’ve very 
iieaily lememhercd him, twice, smee I came m , but 
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lie went out of my head again Halloa ' Yahip there ' 
louse up ' That ’s my heaity ' ” 

John said these Uttei woids, outside the dooi, 
whither he had hiuiied with the candle in his hand 

Miss Slowhoy, conscious of some iiiystciioiis lefor 
ence to The Old Gentleman, and coniiectiiig m hei mys- 
tified imagination ceitain associations of a loligious 
natuie with the phiase, was so disturbed, that hastily 
rising fiom the low chan by the file to seek piotectioii 
neai the shuts of bci niistioss, and coming into contact 
as she ciossed the clooiway with an ancient Stiangcr, 
she instinctively made a ehaigc oi butt at him with 
the only offensive mstuiment within hei leath This 
instiument happening to be tbe Baby, gieat commo- 
tion and alaiiii ensued, wbicli the sagacity ot Iio\:ei 
latbei tended to iiicicasc, foi that good dog, moic 
thoughtful than Ins mastci, had, it seemed, hocii 
watching the old gentleman m liis sleep lost he should 
walk off with a few young Poplai ticcs tliat vveic tied 
up behind the cait , and he still attended on linn vciy 
closely , woiiying his gaiteis iii fact, and makiiig 
dead sots at the buttons 

“You he such an undcmablc good sleepei, Sn,” 
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said .Tolm tifinquiUity 1^a'l lestored , in the 

mean time the old gentleman had stood, haie-hoaded 
and motionless, in the centie of the loom , “ that I 
haic half a mind to ask you iihcic the othci si\ aic 
only that ii oidd he a joke, and I know I should spoil 
it Yeiy iioai though,” muimuicd the Caniei, Mitli 
a chuckle , “ veiy iieai ' ” 

The Stiaiigoi, iiho had long white haii , good 
teatuies, smgulaily bold and well defined foi an old 
man , and daik, blight, penetiatmg eyes , looked 
lound with a smile, and saluted the Caiiiei ’s wife by 
gravely inclining his head 

His gaib was veiy quaint and odd — a long, long 
way behind the time Its hue was blown, all ovei 
In his hand ho hold a gieat blown club oi walking- 
stick , and sti iking this upon the flooi, it fell 
asunder, and became a chan On which he sat 
down, quite composedly 

“Theic' ” said thcCaiiici, tuimng to his wife 
“ That ’& the way I found him, sitting by the load- 
side ' upiight as a milestone A.nd almost as deaf.” 
“ Sitting m the open an, John ' ” 

“In the open an,” icplied the Carrier, “just at 
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dusk ‘ Caiiiagc Paid,’ ho said , and gave me 
eighteonpencc Tlion ho got in And theie he is ” 
“ IIo ’s going, John, I think ' ” 

Not at all IIo was only going to speak 
“ If you please, I u as to ho loft till called foi , ” said 
the Stiangoi, niildl} “ Don’t mind me ” 

With that, he took a pan of spectacles fiom one of 
his laige pockets, and a hook fioni anothoi , and 
leisuioly began to icad Making no nioie of Bo\ei 
than if he had been a house lamb ' 

The Caiiiei and his wife evthanged a look of pei- 
ploMty The Stiaiigci laiscd his head , and glancing 
fi om the lattei to the foi mei , said 
“ Youi daughtcc, my good fiicnd * ” 

“ Wife,” ictuuiod John 
“ Niece ^ ” said tho Stiangoi 
“ Wito,” loaiod John 

“ Indeed ^ ” obseivcd the Stiangoi “ Siiielj ’ 
Voiy young ' ” 

He quietly tinned ovci, and losunicd Ins loading 
But, bofoie ho coidd have lead two lines, ho again 
mtoiiupted himself, to say 
“ Baby, yoiiis ^ ” 
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John gaie liim a gigantic nod, equivalent to an 
aiiswei 111 tlic affiimative, delivered thiough a speak- 
ing-ti umpot 
“ Gill ? ” 

“ Bo-o-oy ' ” roared John 
“ Also TOiy young, eh * ” 

Mis Pceiyhingle instantly stiuck in “ Two 
months and thiec da-ays' Vaccinated just si\ 
weeks ago-o ' Took veiy finc-ly ’ Consideied, by 
the doctoi, a loiuaikahly beautiful chi-ikl ' Equal to 
the general lun of cliildien at five moiitlis o-old ' 
Takes notice, in a way quite woii-dci-fiil ' May seem 
impossible to you, but feels his legs al-ioady ' ” 

Ilcie the bieathlcss little mothei, who had been 
slinokiiig those slioit sentences into the old man’s 
eai. until hci pictty lace was ciirasoned, held up the 
Baby befuie him as a stubborn and tiiumphant fact , 
wliilc Tilly Slow'boy, with a melodious ciy of Kctchei , 
Ketclici — which sounded like some unknown woids, 
adapted to a populai Sncc/c — pcifoimcd some cow- 
hke gambols loimd that all unconseious Innocent 
“ Haik ' IIo ’s called foi, suie enough,” said John 
“ Theic ’s somebody at the dooi Open it, Tilly ” 
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Befoie she could leacli it, hoivovci, it was opened 
fiom without , being a piimitive aoit of dooi, ivitli a 
latch, that any one could lift if he chose — and a good 
many people did thoosc, I can toll j on , loi all kinds 
of neighboms liked to lia\e a chccifnl uoid oi two 
■with the Camel, thougli he was no gieat talkei for 
the mattoi of that Being opened, it gaie admission 
to a little, moagic, thoughtful, diiigy-facod man, i\ho 
seemed to have made himself a great-coat fiom the 
sack-cloth covoiing of sonic old bo\ , fui ivhcn he 
tuincd to shut tne dooi, and keep the woathei out, 
ho disclosed upon the back of that gaimont, the ni- 
sei iption G (k T m laigc black capitals Also 
the woid GLASS iii bold chaiactcis 

“Good ciomng John' ” said the little man 
“ Good evening JIum Good eiening Tilly Good 
evening Unbeknown ' How ’s Baby Mum ^ Bo\ei ’s 
pietty -well I hope * ’’ 

“ All tliiivmg, Caleb,” leplicd Dot “ 1 am sine 
you need only look at the deal child, foi one, to 
know that 

“ And I ’m sure I need only look at you foi 
anothoi,” said Caleb 
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Ho dulu’t look at hei though , foi he had a 
iiaudciing and thoughtful eye ivhich seemed to ho 
ahvajs piojoctmg itself into some othei time and 
place, no mattci what he said , a desciiption which 
will equally apply to his loico 

“ Oi at John foi aiiothei,” said Caleb “ Oi at 
Tilly, as far as that goes Oi cei tainly at Bovei 
“ Busy just now, Caleb ’ ” asked the Caiiioi 
“Why, pretty well John,” ho letmiicd, with the 
disti aught ail of a man who was casting about foi 
the riiilosopliei’s stone, at least “ Piotty much to 
Thcie’s latliei a nin on Noah’s Arks atpicseiit 1 
could ha\o wished to iiiipioio upon the Family, hut I 
don’t see how it s to he done at the price It would 
be a t itisfaction to one’s niiud, to make it cleaici 
which was Slicms and Hams, and which was Wiios 
Flics aii’t on that scale noitlioi, as couipaicd with 
elephants j on know ' Ah' well' Have you got 
anything in the paiccl line foi me John ’ ” 

The Can 101 put Ins hand into a pocket of tlic coat 
he had taken oft , and hi ought out, caicfuUy pieservcd 
111 moss and papei, a tni) flow ci -pot 

“Theio it 1= ' ” he said, adjusting it with gicat 
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care “Not so much as a leaf damaged Full of 
Buds ' ” 

Caleb’s dull eye hiiglitencd, as he took it, and 
thanked him 

“ Deal, Caleb,” said the Caiiiei “ Veiy deal at 
this season ” 

“ Never mmd that It would he cheap to me, 
whatever it cost,” letuiiied the little man “Any- 
thing else, John ” 

“ A small bo\,” replied the Caiiiei “ Ileie you 
aic ' ” 

“ • Foi Caleb Pl^mei,’ ” said the little man, spell- 
ing out the diiection “ ‘With Cash ’ With Cash 
John ^ I don’t think it ’s foi me ” 

‘ With Care,” letuined the Caiiioi, loolcing ovei 
his shouldei “ Wheio do you make out cash ® 

“Oh' To be siiio ' ” said Caleb “It’s .ill 
light With oaie ' Yes, yes , that 's mine It might 
have been with cash, indeed if my dcai Boy in the 
Golden South Ameiicas had lived, John You loved 
huu like a son , didn’t you ^ You needn’t say you 
did 1 know, of couise ‘ Caleb Plummei With 
Yes, yes, it ’s all right It ’s a bo\ of dolls’ 
u 


caie 
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eyes for my daui^liter’s work I wish it was her own 
sight in a hot, John 

“ I wish it was, 01 could he ' ” cried the 
Gamer 

“ Thankee,” said the httlc man “You speak 
veiy hearty To think that she should nevei see the 
Dolls , and them a staling at her, so bold, all day 
Iona ' That ’s wheie it cuts What ’s the damage, 
John® ” 

“ I ’ll damage you,” said John, “ if you inquire 
Dot ' Very neai * ” 

“ Well * it ’s like you to say so,” observed the little 
man “It 's yoiu kind way Let me see I think 
that’s all ” 

“ I think not,” said the Cairiei “ Try again ” 

“ Something for oui Governor, eh ^ ” said Caleb, 
aftei pondci mg a little while “To be sure That’s 
what I came foi , but my head ’s so runmng on 
them Aiks and things ' He hasn’t been here, has 
he? ” 

“Not he,” letuined the Carrier. “He’s too 
busy, couiting ” 

“He ’s commg round though,” said Caleb , “for 
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he told me to Iceep on the ucai side of the road going 
home, and it was ten to one he ’d take me up I 
had hettei go, by the bye — You couldn’t have the 
goodness to lot me pinch Bo\ci’s tail. Mum, foi 
half a moment, could you * ” 

“ Why Caleb ' what a question ' ” 

“ Oh novel mind, Mum,” said the little man 
“ He mightn't like it peihaps There ’s a small 
order just come m, fot baiking dogs , and I should 
wish to go as close to Natiii ’ as I could, foi sixpence 
That’s all No\ci mind Mum ” 

It happened oppoi timely, that Bovoi. without 
receivmg the pioposed stunulus, began to bark with 
great zeal But as this imphcd the appioaoh of 
some new visitoi, Caleb, postponing his study flora 
the life to a more convenient season, shouldoied the 
round box, and took a hiuiicd leave He might 
have spaied himself the tioublc, for ho mot the 
visitoi upon the threshold 

“ Oh ' You aie hcie, are you* Wait a bit I ’ll 
take you home John roeijbmglo, my soivice to 
you Moie of my seivicc to youi pietty wife Hand- 
somoi evoiy day ' Better too, if possible ’ And 
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younger,” mused tiro speaker , in a low voice , 
“ that ’& the Devil of it ” 

“I should he astomshed at youi paying compli- 
ments, Ml Taokleton,” said Dot, not with the best 
grace in the woild , “but foi youi condition ” 

“You know all about it then * ” 

“ I have got myself to believe it, somehow,” said 
Dot 

“ After a hard struggle, I suppose * ” 

“ Veiy ” 

Taokleton the Toy merchant, piotty goneially 
known as Giuff and Tackleton — foi that was the firm, 
though Giuff bad been bought out long ago , only 
leaving Ins name, and as some said his nature, ac- 
cording to its Dictionaiy meaning, m the business— 
Tackleton the Toy merchant, was a man whose voca- 
tion had been quite misunderstood by his Parents 
and Guardians If they had made him a Money- 
Lendei, oi a shaip Attorney, oi a Shoiift’s Officci, 
01 a Biokcr, ho might have sown his discontented 
oats in his jouth, and aftei having had the fuU-iuu of 
himself m ill-natnicd transactions, might have tinned 
out amiable, at last, for the sake of a little fieshness 
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and novelty But, ciamped and chafing in the 
peaceable puisuit of toy-makmg, he was a domestic 
Ogre, who had been living on childion aU his life, 
and was then implacable enemy He despised 'ail ^ 
toys , wouldn’t have bought one foi the woild , de?' 
hghted, in his malice, to insinuate gum expiossions 
into the faces of hiowu-papei faimeis who diove 
pigs to market, bellmen who advcitisod lost lawyeis’ 
consciences, moveable old ladies who darned stockings 
or caived pies, and othei hkc samples of his stock 
in tiade In appalling masks, hideous, hniiy, led- 
eyed Jacks in Boxes , Vampiio Kites , demoniacal 
Tumblers who wouldn’t he doivn, and weie peipetually 
flying foiwaid, to stale infants out of countenance , 
his soul perfectly levelled They -wcio his only 
lelief, and safety-valve He was gioat m such in- 
ventions Anything suggestive of a Pony-mghtmaio, 
was delicious to him Ho had even lost money (and 
he took to that toy veiy kindly) by getting up Gohhn 
slides foi magic lanterns, wheioon the Powois of 
Daikness weie depicted as a soit of supoiuatmal 
shell-fish, with human faces In intensifying the poi- 
tiaituio of Giants, he had sunk quite a little capital , 
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and, tliougli no pamtei himself, lie could indicate, for 
the instiiiotion of hiS aitists, with a piece of challv, 
a ceitain fuitivo leei for the countenances of those 
monsteis, that was safe to destioy the peace of mind 
of any young gentleman between the ages of si\ 
and eleven, foi the whole Chiistmas oi Midsnmmci 
Vacation 

What he was in toys, ho was (as most men arc) 
m all othoi things You may easily suppose, there- 
foie, that withm the gieat gieen cape, which 
reached down to the calves of his legs, theie nas 
buttoned up to the chin an uncommonly pleasant 
follow , and that lie was about as choice a spiiit 
and as agieeahle a companion, as evoi stood in a 
pan of huU-headed looking boots with mahogany- 
coloied tops 

Still, Tackloton, the Toy-merchant, was going to 
be maiiicd In spite of all this, he was going to be 
mail led And to a young wife too , a beautiful 
yoimg ivife 

lie didn’t look much like a Biidegroom, as he 
stood in the Camel’s kitchen, with a twist m his di) 
face, and a sciew in his body, and Ins hat jeikcd 



CITIIIP THE rmST 


ovei the bridge of liis nose, and Ins hands stuck down 
into the bottoms of his pockets, and his whole sai- 
castio ill-oonditioned self peoiing out of one httle 
cornel of one little eye, like the concentiatod essence 
of any number of lavcns But, a Biidegioom he 
designed to be 

“ In three days’ time Next Thin sday The last 
day of the fiist month m the yeai That ’s my wed- 
ding-day,” said Tackleton 

Did I mention that he had aluajs one eye wide 
open, and one eye neaily shut , and that the one 
eye neaily shut, was always tlie expiessiie eye I 
don t think I did 

“That’s my wedding-day'” said Tacldeton, 
1 atthng Ins money 

“A¥liy, it’s 0111 wedding-day too,” exclaimed the 
Camel 

“ Ila ha laughed Tackleton “ Odd ' You ’le 
just such anothei couple Just 

The indignation of Dot at this pi esumptuous asser- 
tion lb not to he desciibcd What next ? IIis 
imagination would compass the possibility of just 
such anothoi Baby, peihaps The man was mad 
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“ I say ' A w Old with you,” mm mured Tackle ton, 
nudging the Caiiiei with his elbow, and taking him a 
little apait ‘‘ You ’ll come to the wedding * We’ie 
in the same boat, you know ” 

“ How in the same boat*” inqinied the Caiiiei 

“A little dispaiity, yon know,” said Taokloton, 
with anothei nudge “ Come and spend an evening 
with us, befoiehand ” 

“ Why *” demanded John, astonished at this pioss- 
mg hospitality 

“Why*” leturned the othei “That’s a new 
way of leceiving an invitation Why, for pleasuie , 
sociability, you know, and all that 

“I thought you weie nevei sociable,” said John, 
in his plain way 

“ Tchah ’ It ’s of no use to be anything but 
fiee with you I see,” said Tackleton “ Why, 
then, the tiuth is you have a — what tea-di inking 
people call a eoit of a comfortable appeal ancc to- 
gethoi you and youi wife We know bettor, you 
know, but — ” 

“No, wo don’t know better,” interposed John 
“ What are you talking about *” 
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“ Well ' Wc don't know bcttei then,” &aid 
Tackleton “We’ll agice that we don’t As you 
like , wliat does it matter * I was going to say, as 
you have that soit of appeal ance, youi company will 
produce a favoi able effect on Mis Tackleton that will 
be And though I don’t think youi good lady ’s very 
fiiendly to me, in this mattci, still she can’t help hei- 
self fiom falling into my views, foi thcie ’s a compact- 
ness and cosiness of appeal ance about her that always 
tells, even in an iiidiffcient case Yoii’U say you U 
come 

“ We have aiiauged to keep oui Wedding-Day (as 
far as that goes) at home,” said John “ Wo have 
made the piomise to oui selves these six months We 
think, you sec, that homo — ” 

“Bah' i\ hat ’s home cued Tacldeton “Pour 
walls and a ceiling ' (why don’t you kiU that Ciicket , 
/would' I always do I hate then noise ) Theie 
are foui walls and a ceiling at my house Come 
to me ' " 

“You kill youi Ciickets, eh*” said John 
“ Sciunch ’em, sii,” letuinod the otliei, setting his 
heel heavily on the Soar “ You ’ll say you’ll come ? 
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It ’s as much your inteiest as mine, you know, that 
the women should pcisuadc each other that they ’re 
quiet and contented, and couldn’t he bettei off I 
know then way Whatevei one woman says, auothci 
woman is determined to clinch, always Thoie ’s 
that spirit of emulation among ’em, Sn, that if 
youi wife says to my wife, ‘ 1 ’m the happiest 
woman in the world, and mine ’s the best husband 
in the world, and I dote on him,’ my wife wull 
say the same to your’s, or moie, and half behove 
It ” 

“ Do you mean to say she don’t, then ? ” asked 
the Camel 

“ Don’t ’ ” cried Tackleton, with a shoit, shaiqi 
laugh “ Don’t what * ” 

The Gamer had had some faint idea of adding, 
“ dote upon you ” But happening to meet the half- 
closed eye, as it twinkled upon him over the turned-up 
collai of the capo, which was within an acc of poking 
it out, he felt it such an unhkely pait and paicel of 
anything to bo doted on, that he substituted, “that 
she don’t believe it * 

“ Ah you dog ' you ’le joking,” said Tackleton 
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But the Gamer, though slow to understand the 
full diift of his meaning, eyed him in such a serious 
manner, that he was ohhged to be a little moio 
explanatory 

“ I have the humour,” said Tacldeton holding up 
the fingeis of his left hand, and tapping the fore- 
fingei, to imply ‘ there I am, Tacldeton to wit ’ “I 
have the humoui, Sn, to mairj'- a young w'lfo and a 
pietty wife " hcic he lappod his little fingci, to 
express the Biidc , not spaimgly, hut shaiply , with 
a sense of powci “I’m able to giatify that 
humour and I do It ’s my xvhim But — now look 
there ” 

He pointed to where Dot was sitting, thoughtfully, 
bofoio the file , leaiuug her dimpled chin upon hei 
hand, and watching the bright hla/!C The Gamer 
looked at her, and then at him, and then at hei , and 
then at him again 

“ She honors and obeys, no doubt, you know,” 
said Taokloton , “ and that, as I am not a man 
of sentiment, is quite enough foi me But do you 
think theie ’s anything moie in it’ ” 

“ I think,” ohsoivcd the Cariici, “ that I should 
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cliuck any man out of window, who said there 
wasn’t ” 

“ Exactly so,” letmned the other with an unusual 
alaciity of assent “ To bo suic i Doubtless you 
would Of couise I ’m ceitain of it Goodnight 
Pleasant di earns ' ” 

The good Gaiiiei was puzzled, and made uncom- 
foitahlo aud uneeitam, in spite of himself He 
couldn’t help showing it, in his manner 

“ Good night, my deal fiiend ’ ” said Tackleton, 
compassionately •“ I’m oft We’re exactly alike, in 
leality, I see You won’t give us to-moiTow evening * 
Well ' Next day you go out visiting, I know I ’ll 
meet you tlieie, and hung my wife that is to he 
It’ll do liei good You’ie agieeahlo® Thankee 
What ’s that ' ” 

It was a loud ciy fiom the Carrier’s wife , a loud, 
shaip, sudden cry, that made the loom iing, hke 
a glass vessel She had iison fiom hei seat, and 
stood like one tiansfixod by tenor and suipiise The 
Strangei had advanced towaids the file, to waim 
himself, and stood within a short stiide of her 
chan But quite still. 
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“ Dot * ” cued the Caiiiei “ Mary ' Daihng ' 
what’s the mattci * ” 

They were all about hei in a moment Caleb, who 
had been dozing on the cake-box, in the fiist impel - 
feet recovery of his suspended piesence of mind 
seized Miss Sloiiboy by the ban of hei head , but 
immediately apologised 

“ Mary ' ” exclaimed the Cariici, siippoitmg her in 
his arms “ Are you ill ' what is it ^ Tell me dear ' ” 

She only answered by boating hei hands together, 
and falling into a wild fit of laughtei Then, sinking 
from bis grasp upon the gioiind, she coveied hci face 
with hei apion, and wept bittcily And then, she 
laughed again , and then, she cried again , and then, 
she said how cold it was, and suffeied him to load hei 
to the file, wheie she sat down as before The old 
man standing, as bcfoie , quite still 

“ I’m bcttei, John,” she said “ I’m quite well 
now — I — ” 

John' But John was on the othei side of hci 
Wliy turn her face towards the stiango old gentle- 
man, as if addressing him ' Was her brain wan- 
dering * 
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“ Only a fancy, John dear — a kind of shock — a 
something coming suddenly before my eyes — I don’t 
know nhat it was It ’3 quite gone , quite gone 
“I’m glad it’s gone,” mutteied Tackleton, tinn- 
ing the expressive eye all round the room “ I wonder 
where it ’s gone, and what it was Humph ' Caleb, 
come here ' Who ’s that with the grey hail ^ ’ ’ 

“ I don’t know Sir ” letiimed Caleb m a whispei 
‘ Iscver see lum before, in all my hfe A beautilul 
figure for a nut-ciacker , quite a new model With 
a screw-jaw opemng down into his waistcoat, he ’d be 
lovelj 

“ Hot ugly enough,” said Tackleton 
“ Ot foi a firebox, eithci,” ohsened Caleb, m deep 
contemplation “ what a model ' Unscrew his head 
to put the matches in, turn him heels up ’aids foi 
the light , and what a firebox foi a gentleman s 
mantel-shelf just as he stands ' ” 

■ Not half ugly enough,” said Tackleton ‘ No- 
thing 111 him at aU Come ' Bring that box ' All 
right now, I hope ® ” 

“ Oh quite gone ' Quite gone 1 ” said the httle 
woman, waving him huniedly away, “ Good night ' ” 
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“Good mght,” said Tackleton “Good night, 
John Peeiybmglo ’ Take caic how you caiiy that 
box, Caleb Let it fall, and 1 ’ll murder you ' Daik 
as pitch, and weathei woise than ever, eh ® Good 
night ' ” 

So, with anothoi shaip look lound the room, he 
went out at the dooi , followed hy Caleb intli the 
wedding-cake on his head 

The Caiiior had been so much astounded by his 
little wife, and so busily engaged m soothing and 
tending hoi , that he had scaicely' been conscious of the 
Straiigei’s pioseiice, until now, when lie again stood 
there, then only guest 

“lie don’t belong to them, you see,” said John 
“ I must give him a hint to go ” 

“I beg your paidon, fiieud,” said the old gentle- 
man, advancing to him , “ the more so, as I feai your 
wife has uot been well , hut the Attendant whom my 
infiimity,” he touched his eais and shook his head, 
“ renders almost indisponsabio, not having amved, 
I fear theie must be some mistake The had night 
which made the shcltei of youi comfoi table cait 
(may I uevei have a worse ') so acceptable, is still as 
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Lad as ever Would you, in your kindness, suffei 
me to rent a Led lieie * ” 

“ Yes, yes,” cued Dot “Yes' Ceitamly ' ” 

“ Oh ' ” said the Caiiici, sui-piised by the rapidity 
of this consent “ Well * I don t object , but still 
I 'm not quite siiie that — 

“ Hush ' ” she intcirupted “ Dcai John ' ” 

“ Yliy, he ’s stone deaf,” urged John. 

“I know he is, hut — Yes Sii, certainly Yes' 
ceitainly ' I ’ll make him up a bed, directly, John ” 
As she burned off to do it, the fluttei of liei spiiits 
and the agitation of hei mannci weio so strange, that 
the Cariioi stood looking aftci her, quite confounded 
“ Did its mothcis make it up a Bods then ' cried 
Miss Slouhoy to the Baby , ‘ and did its ban glow 
bronn and cuilj. when its caps was hfted off, and 
fiighten it, a piecious Pets, a sitting by the files ’ ” 
With that unaccountable atti action of the mind to 
tiiflcs, which IS often incidental to a state of doubt 
and confusion, the Caiiicr, as he iialkcd slowly 
to and fio, found himself mentally repeating even 
these absuid ivoids, many times So many tunes 
that ho got them by hcait, and was still conning 
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them ovei , ami ovei , like a lesson, when Tillj , aftei 
aclministcinig as much fiiction to the little hald head 
with hei hand as she thought wholesome (accoidmg 
to the piactiec of nuiscs), had once moie tied the 
Baby’s cap on 

“ And fiighteii it a Piecioiis Pets, a sitting by tin 
file What fiightencd Dot, I wondei mused tin 
Camel, pacing to and fio 

He scouted, fiom his lieait, the insiiiuaiiono of tin 
Toy meichaiit, and yet they filled him with a \agiu 
indefiiiito uneasiness, foi Tackleton was (puck and 
sly , and ho had that painful sense, himself, of henig 
a man of slow pcicc'ption, that a hinkeii hint wa^ 
always wonying to him He ceitamly had no mti ii- 
tioii 111 Ins mind ot hiiking anything that Taekleton 
had said, with the unusual conduct of his wife , hut 
the two subjects of loflection came into his mind 
togetliei, and he could not keep them .iMindei 

The hod was soon made leady and the Msitoi, 
declining all lefieslimcnt hut a cup of tea, letiicd 
Then Dot quite well again, she said ipiito will 
again aiiaugcd the gicat chan in the ehiimicy coinci 
foi hei Imshand , filled lus pipe and gise it him, 
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and took hei usual httle stool beside him on the 
hcaitli 

Slie always would sit on that little stool , I think 
she must ha\ e had a kind of notion that it was a 
coaxing, wheedling, little stool 

She was, out and out, the teiy best fiUci of a pipe, 
1 should saj, iii the foui quaiteis of the globe To 
SCO hei put that chubby httle fiiigei in the botvl, and 
then blow down the pipe to cleat the tube . and 
when she had done so, affect to think that theio was 
leally somotUmg in the tube, and blow a dozen times, 
and hold it to liet eye like .x telescope, w ith a most 
proiokiiig twist in hei capital httle face, a^ slu 
looked down it , was quite a hiiUiant thing As to 
the tobacco, she was perfect nnstrcsb of the subject , 
.and hei lighting of the pipe, with a wisp of papci, 
when the Caiiioi had it in Ins mouth — going so icn 
iieai his nose, and yet not scoicliiiig it — w'as Ait 
high Alt, Sn 

And the Ciiokot and the Kettle tuning up again, 
acknowledged it ' The hiight file, blazing up again, 
aoknowdedgod it ’ The little Mower ou the clock, in 
his unheeded woik, acknowledged it ' The Caiiiei, 
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Genius of liis Health and Home (foi such the Ciicket 
was) came out, in fairy shape, into the loom, and 
summoned many foinis of Home about him Dots of 
all ages, and all sizes, filled the cliamhoi Dots i\ho 
wcie meiiy childien, iimningon bcfoie him, gatlieiiiig 
floMeis, 111 the fields , coy Dots, half shiiiiliiiio fioiii, 
half yielding to, the pleading of Ins own rough imago . 
iiei\ly-iuaiiied Dots, alighting at the dooi, and taking 
iiondenng possession of the household kejs mothcily 
little Dots, attended hy fictitious ISlowhoj s, boai iiig 
babies to be cliiistcned , matioiily Dots, still young and 
blooiiiiug watoluug Dots of daughtois, as they danced 
at rustic balls , fat Dots, ciiciicled and besot lij t,oops 
of losy gi.md-cluhheii , nitlieicd Dots, iilio loaned on 
sticks, and totteied as they cicpt along Old Cauieis 
too. appealed, Mitli blind old Boncis lying at then 
tect , and nonei caits with youiinei drivcis (“I’eeij- 
biiigle Diotliers ” on the tilt) , and sick old Caiiicis, 
tended by the gontlcst h.iiids , and giavos of dead 
and gone old C'aiiicis, green in the chuirhyaid And 

I 

as the L'liokct shoved him all those things — he saw 
them plainly, though his eyes weic fixed upon the 
flic — the earner’s lieait giew light and happy, and 



cniBP THE riiisi 


53 


he thanked his Household Gods with aU his might, 
and caied no moie foi Gmff and Tacldeton than 
you do 

But ivliat was that young figuie of a man, which 
the same Faiiy Cricket set so iieai Her stool, and 
which lem, lined thcie, singly and alone ^ Why did 
it lingei still, so near hei, iiith its aim upon the 
chiraney-piece, cvei lepeating “ JIairiod ' and not 
to me ' ” 

Oh Dot ' Oh failing Dot ' Theie is no place for it 
in all your husband’s \isions , why has its shadow 
fallen on his hearth ' ' 
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themselves, as tlio Stoiy-Boohs say — and my bless- 
mg, with yoms to hack it I hope, on the Stoiy- 
hooks, foi sa3'ing anj’thmg in this woikaday woild ' 
— Caleb riiiiiimoi and his Blind Daughter lived 
all alone by themselves, m a little cinckod nut- 
shell of a wooden house, iihieh was, in tiulh, 
no better than a pimple on the pioniincnt lod-hiick 
nose of Gruff and Tatklcton The piomises of Giiift 
and Tackleton v\eic the gieat fcatuie of the stieet , 
but you might have knotkcd down C.ileb Plummei’s 
dwelling nitli a hamniei oi two, and caiiiod off the 
pieces 111 a cait 

If any one had done the dwcllmg house of Caleb 
Plunimov the honoiu to miss it aftei such an imoad, 
it would have been, no doubt, to commend its demoli- 
tion as a last iinpioveiiicnt It stuck to the picmisos 
of Giiift and Tackleton, like a hainaclc to a ship’s 
keel, or a snail to a dooi, oi a little hunch of toad- 
stools to the stem of a tiee But it was the gciin 
fiom Mhicli the full-gioHii tinnk of Giiift and Tackle- 
ton had spiuug , and uudei its ciaij roof, the Giiift 
hefoie last, had, in a small way, made tuts foi a 
generation of old hoys and giils, nho had plac'ed 
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with them, .md found tlicm out, and bioken them, 
and gone to tlcep 

I have haid that Caleb and Ins poor Blind Daughtci 
lived hole but I should have said that Caleb Ined 
heic, and his pool Blind Daugbtei somenheio else , 
in an enchanted home of Caleb’s iiiinishini’ wlieio 
scarcity and shabbmess iveio not, and tioublo iieici 
entoied Caleb was no Soiceier, butin the onlymagic 
ait that still lomains to us the magic of dciotod, 
deathless love Natuie had been the mistiess of hi^ 
^tudy , and fiom lier teaching, all the wonder came 
The Blind Gnl nevoi knew that ceilings woie dis- 
coloiuocl , walls blotched, andhaie of plastei hoic and 
tlicie. high devices unstopped, and widening cveij 
day , beams mouldeiing and tending downw'ard 
The Blind Gnl nevei knew that non was lUsting, 
wood lotting, papci peeling off, the leiy size, and 
shape, and tiuc piopoition of the dwelling, witheiing 
aw'ay Tlie Blind Gnl ncvci knew' that ugly shapes 
of delf and eaithcmvaie wcie on the board , that 
sorrow and faiiitdieaitedness w’cie in the house , that 
Caleb’s scanty bans w'oic turning gieyei and moie 
gicy hefoie hci sightless face The Blind Gnl neici 
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knew tlicj had a mastci, cold, exacting and uruii- 
teiested ncioi knew that Tacldeton was Taokleton 
in slioit , hut hied in the belief of an cccontiic 
hiinioiiiist 11 ho loved to have liib jest with them , 
and while he was the Guaidian Angel of then lives, 
disdained to heai one ivoid ot thankfulness 

And all was Caleb’-, doing , all the doing of hei 
simjilo lathei ’ But he too had a Ciickot on his 
Health . and hsteiinig sadlv to its music iihon the 
mothciloss Blind Child iias veiv young, that Spiiit 
had iiispiu'd limi iiith the thought that eicnhci gloat 
dopiiiation might be almost changed into a hk-sbing 
and the gnl made hapjiy hj these little moans Boi 
all the Ciicket Tube aio potent Spiiits, even though 
the people nho hold conveisc with them do not knou 
it (nhicli IS ficcpicntly the ca^c) , and thcie aic not 
111 the Uiiscon ^^'olld, Voices more gentle and nioio 
tiiic , that iiiaj he so nnjilicitly iclicd on, oi that aie 
=0 ccitain to gne none hut teiideiest coun--cl , .is the 
Voices in which the Sjiiiits ot the Fiicsule and the 
TIcaitli addioss tlicmsehes to human kind 

Caleb and his daughtoi wcic at wuik togethci in 
then usual woikiiio-ioom, which sei\od them for 
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then OKlinaiv livme loom js nell , and a stiangc 
place it M.i=, Thoio MGie liouscb in it, fiiiislied and 
unfiiuslied, toi DolK ot all ''tations in life Snhuiban 
tonciiiciits toi Dolls of modeiate means , liitcliens 
and single apaitniciits foi Dolls ot the loiiei classes , 
capital toiMi icsidonccs foi Dolls of high estate 
Sonic of these cstahlislimeiits wcic alieady fiiimshed 
accniduig to estimate, nitli view to the comoni- 
eiKO of Dolls of limited income, otlicis could he 
fitted on the most expensive scale, at a moment's 
notice, fioiii mIioIo shelves ot chaus and tables, sofas, 
bedsteads, and upholstoiy The nobility and gciitix 
and pulilic in gcucial, toi wliosc accommodation tlieso 
tononicnts veic designed, lay, boic and tbeie, in 
liaskets, staling stiaigbt up at the ceiling , but iii 
denoting then dcgieos in sociot), and confiniiig them 
to tlieii lespcctivc stations («bitb ixpeiienoe .sboivs 
to be lanioiitably difficult iii leal life), the makcis 
of these Dolls bad tai impiovcd on Natuie, ivbo is 
often flow .aid and peiveisc , foi they, not lestiiig ou 
such aibitiaiy maiks as satin, cotton-punt, and bits 
of lag, had supei added stiikiiig pcisonal difteieiices 
which allowed ot no mistake Thus, the Doll-lady of 
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Distinction hail wav limbs oi poifcct sMiimetiy , but 
only she anil hei Loiupoeis , the next niailo in the 
social sc lie bcinn maile ot le.ilhci , anil the next ot 
coal so linen stiift As to the common-penple the\ 
hail just so main matches out ol tmdei-liovcs tin 
then aims ami loos, and tlioie they wcio — esta- 
blished in then splieie' at once, bojond the possi- 
bility ot getting out ot it 

Theie neio vaiious otlioi samples of Ins Iiaudiciatt 
besides Dolls, iii Caleb Pliimmci s loom Theie 
ivere lifoah’s Aiks, in which the Buds and Beasts 
neie an uuoomtiinnly tight fit, I assiue you, though 
they could be eiammed in, ,aii\how', at the loof, and 
rattled and shaken into tlie smallest compass By a 
hold poetical license, most of these Noah’s Aiks had 
kiiockeis on the doois , inconsistent appendages 
peihaps, as suggestive of moinnig calleis and a Post- 
man, yet a pleasant finish to the outside of the huild- 
mg Theie weie scoies of melancholy little caits 
which, when the wheels went lound, poifmmed most 
doleful music Many small fiddles diums, and othei 
mstiuments of tortuic , no end of cannon, shields, 
swmids, speais, and guns Theie wcio little tiimblets 
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m ledbiecches, mcessantlj swaimuig up high obstacles 
of lod-tapc, and coming down, head fiist, upon the 
uthci side , and thcio were mnumeiahle old gentle 
ineu of lespeotahlo, not to say veiiorahle appeaiaiice, 
insanely flying ovci hoiizontal pegs, insoitcd, foi the 
puiposo, in thou own sheet doois Thoie iveie beasts 
of all SOI ts , hoi SGS, in pai ticulai , of ovorj hi cod , fi oin 
the spotted hand on four pegs, with a small tippet 
foi a mane, to the thoroughbred lochoi on his highest 
mettle As it would ha\ e been hai d to count the dozens 
upon dozens of grotesque figuics that weie cvoi 
leady to commit all soits of ahsuulitios, on the 
turning of a handle , so it would have been no easy 
task to mention any humau folly, Nice, oi weakness, 
that had not its type, immediate oi i emote, in Caleb 
Pluiiiiiici ’s loom And not in an c\aggoiated foiiii , 
foi veiy little handles will move men and women to as 
strange peifoiiuances, as any Toy was evei made to 
undertake 

111 the midst of all these objects, Caleb and liis 
daughtei sat at wmik The Blind Giil busy as a 
Doll’s diessniakoi , and Caleb painting and glazing 
the foui-pair fiont of a desiiablc family mansion 
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Tlie eaie impimted in 
the hues of Caleb’s face, 
and his ahsoib 
cd and di cam y 
maiiiiei . n hieli 
, Mould liaie sat 
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puisuccl foi bicail, Ijccorac agij seiious matteis oi 
fact , and, apait fiom tin-, con&uleiation, 1 am not at 
all picpaicd to saj', mj&cit, that if Caleb bad been a 
Loid Cliamboilain, oi a Membci of Pailiament, ui a 
laiijci, 01 even a gicat specidatoi, be voidd baie 
dealt m toys one iihit less whimsical , iil.ile 1 liaie 
a voiy gieat doubt wbetbci they uould have been as 
liainilcss 

“ So }0u Mcie out in the lam last night, fathei 
in joui beautiful, new, gioat-coat,” said Caleb’s 
dauglitci 

“ In my beautiful new gieat-coat.” ansueiod 
Caleb, glancing touaids a clothes line in the loom, 
on vliich the sackcloth gaimciit pieviously de c.ibcd 
lias taiefidly hung up to dij 

“ How glad I am you bought it, fatlioi ' ” 

“ And of such a tadoi, too,” s.iid Caleb 
“ Quite a lasliiouable tailoi It ’.s too good foi 
me ” 

The Bliud Giil lested fiom hei iioik, and laughed 
with delight “ Too good, fathoi ' AVhat can he 
too good foi you ” 

“ I ’m half-ashamed to wear it though,” said 
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Caleb, watching the effect of what ho said, upon her 
biightemng face , “ upon my woid When I hear 
thoboys and people say behind me, ‘ Hal-loa ' IIcic ’s 
a swell * ’ I don’t know winch way to look And when 
the beggar wouldn’t go away last night , and, ivlieii 
I said I was a veiy common man, said ‘ No, youi 
Honoi ' Bless ynm Ilonoi don’t say that' ’ I was 
quite ashamed I leally felt as if I hadn’t a light to 
weal it ” 

Happy Blind Giil ' IIow mciiy she was, m her 
exultation ' 

“ I see you, fathci,” slio said clasjimg lici hinds, 
“ as plainly, as if I liad the eyes I^cvci want when 
you aie with mo A hlio> (os*”_- 
“ Blight blue,” said Caleb 

“ Yes, yes' Blight blue'” exclaimed the giil, 
turning up hci ladiant face , “ tlio eolnui I can pist 
reinembei in the blcs~ed sky ' You told mo it was 
blue befoic ' A blight blue coat” — 

“ Made loose to the figuio,” suggested Cakli 
“ Yes ' loose to the figuie ' ” ciiod llie Blind 
Gill, laughing hoaitily , “and iii it yoi., ikai fathci, 
with youi iiioiiy cyo,,youi smiling face, loiii lice 
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step, and your daik liau looking so young and 
handsome ' ” 

“ IlaUoa ' Halloa ' ” said Caleb “ I shall be 
vam, picbcntly ” 

“ T think you aio, aheady,” cried the Blind Giil, 
pointing at him, in hei glee “ I know you fathei I 
Ila ha ha ' I ’ve found you out, you see ' ” 

flow difleient the pictuie m hei mind, fiom Caleb, 
as ho sat obseivuig hei ' She had spoken ot his fioo 
stop Sho was light m that Foi ye,ais and yeais, 
he iieyei once had crossed that thiesliold at his ii« ii 
slow pace, hut with a footfall countcifeited fui lioi 
eai , and novel had lie, when his heait was heaiiest, 
foigutton the hght ticad that was to lendoi hois so 
chooiful and com ag cons ' 

Heaven knows ' But I thmk Caleb’s vague hcwil- 
dermeut of maiinci may have half uiigmateil iii his 
having confused himself about himself and eiciy thing 
aiound him, foi the love of his Blind Daughtoi How 
could the little man be otheiwiso than hcwildeicd, 
<iftei hibounng foi so many yeais to destroy his own 
identity, and that of all the objects that had any 
beaiinu on it ' 
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“There we are,” said Caleb, falhng back a pace 
or two to form the hottci judgment of bis work , “as 
near the real thing as sirpenn’oith of halfpence is 
to sixpence WJiat a pity that the whole fiont of the 
house opens at once ’ If theic was only a staiiease 
in it now, and i cgulai dooi s to the rooms to go in at ’ 
But that’s the woist of my calling, I’m always de- 
luding myself, and swindling myself ” 

“You are speaking quite softly You arc not tired 
fathei « ” 

“ Tiled,” echoed Caleb, with a great buist of ani- 
mation, “ what should tiie mo, Boitha * I was novel 
tired What docs it mean ’’ 

To give the gi eater force to his woids, he checked 
himself in an involuutaiy imitation of two half length 
stretching and yawning figuios on the mantel-shelf, 
who were leproscnted as in piic eternal state of woaii- 
ness from the waist upwaids , and hummed afiagmeut 
of a song It w as a Bacchanalian song, something 
about a Spaikling Bowl , and ho sang it wutli an 
assumption of a Dcvil-may-caie voice, that made 
his face a thousand times moic meagie and more 
thoughtful than ever 
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‘ What' you’io waging, aieyou said TacUoton, 
putting his head in, at the dooi “ Go it ’ I can’t 
smg ” 

Nohody would have suspected him of it He hadn’t 
what IS generally termed a singing face, by any means 
‘ ■ I can’t afford to sing, ” said Tacldeton “I’m glad 
you can I hope you can affoid to work too Ilardlv 
tunc for both, I should think * ” 

“ If you could only see him, Bcitha, how he s 
wmking at me •” whispeied Caleb “Such a in, in 
to joke' you.’d think, if you didn’t know him he was 
in earnest — wouldn’t you now 

The Blind Giil smiled, and nodded 
“The hud that can sing and won’t sing, must bi 
made to sing, they say,” giunihled Taoklctoii “ \\Ti,nt 
about the owd that can’t sing, and oughtn’t to sing 
and will sing , is there anything that he should b( 
made to do 

“The Cvtent to which he’s winking at this 
moment'” whispered Caleb to his daughtci “ Oh, 
my giacious ' ” 

“ Always meiry and light-hearted with us cued 
the smihng Bertha 
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“ Oh ' you’re there, aie you answered Tackleton 
“ Pool Idiot ’ ” 

He leally did hehevc she was an Idiot , and he 
founded the hehef, I can’t say whether consciously or 
not, upon her being fond of liini 

“ Well ' and being there, — how aie you * ” said 
Tackleton , in his grudging wa 3 ' 

“ Oh ' well , quite well And as happy as eien 
you can wish me to be As happy as you ivould 
make the uholc uoild, if j’ou could * ” 

“ Poor Idiot •” muttered Tacldeton ‘ Xo gleam 
of reason Not a gleam ' ” 

The Blind Girl took his hand and kissed it , held it 
foi a moment in hei own two hands , and laid hei 
cheek against it teiidcily, bctoic icleasing it Tlieie 
was such unspeakable affection and such fcivent giati- 
tude in the act, that Tackleton himself was moved to 
say, m a mildci giowl than usnal 
“ What ’s the mattei iioiv ^ 

“ I stood It close beside my piUow when I i\eut to 
sleep last night, and rcmcnibeicd it in my ih earns 
And when the day broke, and the gloiious icil siiii — 
the icd sun, father^ ” 
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“ Red m the mornings and the evenings, Bertha,” 
said pool Caleb, with a woeful glance at his employer 
‘ ‘ When it 1 ose, and the hi ight light I almost fear 
to stiike myself against m uallung, came into the 
loom, I turned the little tree towaids it, and blessed 
Heaven for making things so piecioiis, and blessed 
jou for sending them to cheer me ' 

“ Bedlam hioke loose ' ” said Tackleton undei his 
breath “ We shall auive at the stiait-waistcoat and 
mufflers soon We ’le getting on ' ” 

Caleb, with his hands hooked loosely m each othoi, 
staled vacantly hefoie him while his daughtei spoke, 
as if he leally weie uncertain (I believe he was) w be- 
thel Tackleton had done anything to deseivc hei 
thanks, or not If ho coidd have been a peifectly 
fioe agent, at that moment, lequiicd, on pain of death, 
to Lick the Toy mei chant, oi faUat his feet, accoubiig 
to his meiits, I believe it would have been an even 
chance which com sc he would have taken Yet 
Caleb knew that with his own hands he had biought 
the little 1 ose ti ce home foi her, so carcfuUy , and that 
with his own lips he had forged the innocent deception 
which should help to keep her from suspecting liow 
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much, how very much, he eveiy day denied himself, 
that she might be the happier 

“Bertha!” said TacLleton, assuming, for the 
nonce, a little cordiality “Come heic ” 

“Ob' I can come straight to you* You needn’t 
guide me she lejomed 

“ Shall I toll you a secret, Beitha^” 

“ If you mil *” she aiisweied, eageily 
How blight the daiLcncd face * How adoined 
i\ ith hght, the hstemng head ' 

“ This IS the day on which httle what’s-her-name , 
the spoilt child , Peeiyhmglc’s ^ife , pays hei legular 
visit to you — makes hoi fantastic Pic-Nio heie , an’t 
it^” said Tackleton, with a stiong expiession ot 
distaste for the iihole concoin 

“ Yes,” replied Boitha “ This is the day ” 

“ I thought so said Tackleton “ I should hke 
to join the party ” 

“ Do you hear that, fathei cried the Blind Girl 
in an ecstacy 

“ Yes, yes, I hear it,” muimuiod Caleb, with the 
fixed look of a sleep-walker , “ hut I don’t believe 
It It ’s one of my lies, I Ve no doubt ” 
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“You seo I — I want to bring the Peerybinglcs a 
little more into company with May Fielding,” said 
Tackleton “ I am going to he maiiied to May 
“ Married cried the Blind Giil, stalling fiom 
him 

“ She ’a such a con-founded idiot,” mutteicd 
Tackleton, “that I was afiaid she ’d nevei coiupie- 
hcnd me Ah, Bertha ' Mamed • Ohmch, paison, 
clerk, beadle, glass-coach, bells, breakfast, biule-cakc, 
favouis, maiiow-bones, cleavcis, and all the lost of 
the tom-fooleiy A wedding, you know , a wedding 
Don’t )ou know what a wedding is 

“ I know,” replied the Bhud Gul, in a gentle tone 
“ I undei stand ' ” 

“Do you’” miittcicd Tackleton “It ’s moio 
than I expected “ Well ' on that account I want to 
join the party, and to bring May and her mothoi 
I ’ll send in a little something or other, bofoie the 
afternoon A cold leg of mutton, or some comfoit- 
ahle trifle of that sort You ’ll expect me 
“Yes,” she answered 

She had diooped hei head, and turned away , and 
so stood, with hei hands ciossed, musing 
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“ I don’t think you mil,” muttered Taokleton, 
looking at hei , “foi you seem to have forgotten all 
about it, already Caleb ' ” 

“I may ventuie to say I’m here, I suppose,” 
thought Caleb “ Sir ' ” 

“ Take care she don’t foigct what I ’ve been saying 
to her ” 

“ (SAenevei forgets,” letuined Caleb “ It ’s one 
of the few thmgs she an’t clever in ” 

“Every man thinks his own geese, swans,” ob- 
served the Toj merchant, with a shiug “ Poor 
devil'” 

Having deliveied himself of which lemark, with 
infimte contempt, old Giufl and Tackloton withdrew 
Bertha lemamed wheic ho had left hoi, lost in 
meditation The gaiety had vanished fi om her down- 
cast face, and it was vciy sad Tliieo oi foui times, 
she shook liei head, as if bcwaihng some lemembiance 
or some loss , but hei sorrowful icllections found no 
vent in woi ds 

It was not until Caleb had been occupied, some 
time, in yoking a team of hoisos to a waggon by the 
sumraaiy piocess of nailing the haincss to the vital 
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parts of their bodies, that she drew neai to his 
woi king-stool, and sitting down beside him, said 
“ Father, I am lonely in the dark I want my 
eyes my patient, willing eyes ” 

“Here they aie,” said Caleb “Always ready 
They aie moie yom ’s than mine, Bertha, any houi in 
the four and twenty. What shall yom eyes do for 
you, deal 

“ Look round the room, father ” 

“ All iiffht,” said Caleb “No sooner said than 
done, Bertha ” 

“ Tell me about it ” 

“ It ’s much the same as usual,” said Caleb 
“ Homely, but very snug The gay colois on the 
walls , ihe bright flowers on the plates and dishes , 
the shimng wood, whore there arc beams or panels , 
the gencial cheerfulness and neatness of the building , 
make it very pietty ” 

Cheeiful and neat it was, wherever Bertha’s hands 
could busy themselves. But nowhere else, were 
cheei fulness and neatness possible, in the old ciazy 
shed which Caleb’s fancy so tiansformed 

“ You liavG your woiking diess on, and are not so 
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gallant as when yon weai the handsome coat * ” said 
Beitha, touching him 

“ Not quite so gallant,” answciod Caleb “ Pretty 
brisk though ” 

“Fathei,” said the Bbiid Giil, diawing close to 
his side, and stealing one aim round his neck 
“ TeU me something about May She is very 
fair ’ ” 

“ She IS indeed,” said Caleb And she was 
indeed It was quitoaiaie thing to Caleb, not to 
have to diaw on his inicntion 

“ Hci hail IS dark,” said Beitha, pensively, 
“ daiker than mine Her voice is sweet and musical, 
I know I have often loved to lieai It Her shape — ” 
“There’s not a DoU’s in aU the loom to equal 
it,” said Calol) “ And hci eyes ' ” — 

lie stopped , foi Beitha had diaiiu closer loiiud 
his neck , and, fiom the aim that clung about him, 
came a warning piessiiro which ho nndeistood too 
well 

lie coughed a moment, hammcied foi a moment, 
and then fcH back upon the song about the Sparkling 
Bowl , his lufalhble lesoiiico iii aU such difficulties 
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“ Oiii fiicnd, fatlioi , our benefactor I am nevoi 
tiled you knoiv of bcaimo about bun —Now ■was I, 
ever ’ ’ ’ she said, hastily. 

“ Of course not,” aiiswcicd Caleb “ And lYith 
leason ” 

“ Ah ' With how much leasou ' ” ciicd the Blind 
Gill With such feneney, that Caleb, thongli his 
motives were so pime, could not endnie to meet hci 
tacc , but chopped his eves, as if she could haio icad 
in them his innocent deceit 

■‘Then, tell me again about him, dear fatliei, ’ 
said Beitha, “ Many times again ' His iate is 
benevolent, kind, and tendei Honest and tiue, I 
am snio it is The manlv heait that tiics to cloak 
all faionii with a show of roughness and unniUing- 
noss, heats in its eveiy look and glance ” 

‘ And makes it noble,” added Caleb in liis 
quiet desperation 

“And makes it noble' ” ciied the Blind Girl 
“ He IS oldei than May, fathci ” 

“ Ye-os,” said Caleb, icluctantly “ He’s a httle 
older than May But that don’t signify ” 

“ Oh lather, yes ' To be his patient companion 
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in mfiimity and age , to be In*- gentle nui‘.c in sick- 
ness, and Ins constant fiicnd m siifteimg and sonnw , 
to know no weaiiiioss m woiking foi liis sake , to 
watch bim, tend bini , sit beside Ins bed, and talk to 
him, awake , and pi ay foi bini asleep , what pii\i- 
leges these would be ' \^^lat oppoi tilmties for plow- 
ing all ber tiutb and her devotion to him ' Would 
she do all this, dear fatliei ^ ” 

“ No doubt of it,” s.aid Caleb 
“ I love ber, father , I can love her fiom niy 
soul'” exclaimed the Blind Giil And saying so, 
she laid hei pool blind face on Caleb’s shoulder, and 
so wept and wept, th.it he was almost sorry to have 
brought that tearful happiness upon her 

In the moan time, there had been a pietty sharp 
commotion at John Peerybingle’s , for little Mrs 
Peerybmgle naturally couldn’t think of going anv- 
where without the Baby , and to get the Baby undei 
weigh, took time Not that there was much of the 
Baby speaking of it as a thing of weight and 
measuie but there was a vast deal to do about and 
.about it, and it all had to be done by easy stages 
For instance when the Baby was got, by hook and 
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by ciook, to a certain point of dressing, and you 
miglit have lationally supposed that another touch or 
two ivould finish liim off, and turn han out a tip-top 
Biihy, challenging the woild, he was unexpectedly 
extinguished in a flannel cap, and hurtled oft to hed , 
iiheic he simmeied (so to speak) between two blankets 
foi the best pait of an houi From this state of 
inaction he was then recalled, shining very much and 
roaiing Molently, to partake of — well ’ I would rathei 
say, if you’ll permit me to speak gcneially — of a 
slight icpast Aftei which, he went to sleep again 
Mis Peeijbiugle took adiantage of this mteival to 
make heiself as smait in a small way as ovei you saw 
anybody in all join life , and during the same short 
truce, Miss Slow boy insinuated herself into a spcucei 
of a fashion so suipiising and ingenious, that it had 
no connection with heiself oi anything else in the 
umvcise, but wms a shiunkcn, dog’s-caied, independ- 
ent fact, pursuing its lonely course wuthout the least 
legaid to anybody By this time, the Baby, being 
all ahre again, wms invested, by the united effoits of 
Mrs Peoryhingle and Miss Slow boy, w'lth a ci cam- 
coloured mantle foi its body, and a sort of nankeen 
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raised-pie for its head , and so in com so of time they 
nil three got doirii to the door, wheio the old horse 
had aheady taken more than the full value of his 
day’s toll out of the Tuiiipikc Tiust, by teaiing up 
the load iiith his impatient autogiaphs — and whence 
Bovci might he dimly seen in the i emote perspective, 
stanebng looking back, and tempting him to come on 
iiithout oulcis 

As to a cbaii , oi anytliiiig of that kind foi helping 
Mis Peeiyhmgle into the cart, you know voiy little 
of John, I flattci myself, if you think i/iat iias neces- 
sary Before you could have seen him lift liei fioin 
the giound, there she iias in hei place, fiesli and rosy, 
saying, “ John ' flow can you ’ Think of Tilly • ” 

If I miglit he allowed to mention a young lady’s 
legs, on any terms, I would ohseive of Miss Slowhoy’s 
that theic nas a fatality about them iiliioli rcndoied 
them smgulaily hahlc to ho giazcd , aud that she 
nevei eficcted the smallest ascent oi descent, iiitliout 
recoiding the circumstance upon them nitli a notch, 
as Robinson Crusoe marked the days upon his wooden 
calendar But as this might he considoied ungenteol, 
I ’ll think of it 
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“John* You Vo got the basket with the Veal 
and Ham- Pie and things , and the bottles of Beer * ” 
said Dot “It you haven’t, you must turn round 
again, this veiy mmute ” 

• You ’le a mcc little article,” returned the Gainer, 
“ to be talking about turmng lound, after keeping me 
a full quaitei of au hour behind my time ” 

“ I am Sony foi it, John,” said Dot in a gieat 
bustle, “but I really could not think of going to 
Bertha’s — I wouldn’t do it, John, on any account — 
without the Veal and Ham-Pie and things, and the 
bottles of Beei Way ' ” 

This monosyllable was addressed to the Hoi sc, vho 
didn’t mind it at all 

‘ Oh do Way, John' ” said Mis Peeryhingle 
“ Please ' ” 

“ It’ll be time enough to do that,” ictuinod John, 
“when I beam to leave things behind me The 
basket ’s hcic, safe enough ” 

“ Wliat a hard-hcai ted monster you must be, John, 
not to have said so, at once, and saved me such a 
turn ' I declaic I wouldn’t go to Beitha’s without 
the Veal and Ham-Pie and things, and the bottles 
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of Beer, for any money Kegulaily once a fortnight 
ever since wo have been manied, John, have wo made 
our httlo Pic-Nic theie If anything was to go iviong 
with it, I should almost think we i\cie ncvoi to he 
lucky again ” 

“It was a kmd thought in the fiist instance,’ said 
the Camel , “ and I honom you foi it, little woman ” 
“My dear John,” replied Dot, tuining very red 
“ Don’t talk about honoiuing me Good Gracious 
“ By the bye — ” ohscivod the Caiiiei “ That old 
gentleman,” — 

Again so visibly, and instantly cmbairasscd 
“He’s ail odd fish,” said the Caiiioi, looking 
straight along the load hcfoie them I can’t make 
him out I don’t behove thcie’s any harm in him 
“ None at aU I’m — I’m siuc theic’s none at all ” 

“ Yes^” said the Cauiei, with his cjos attracted 
to her face by the gieat cainestncss of hci manner 
“ I am glad you feel so certain of it, because it’s 
a oonfiimation to me It’s cuiious that he should 
have taken it into his head to ask leave to go on 
lodging with us , an’t it * Things tome about so 
strangely ” 
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So voiy fttiangcly,” she lejorneJ m a low voice 
scarcely audible 

“ Ilowovcr, lie’s a good-natuied old gentleman,” 
said Jobn, " and pays as a gentleman, and I think 
his word IS to bo lolicd upon, like a gentleman’s I 
had c[uitc a long talk with him this morning he can 
hear mehettci aheady, he says, as ho gets inoio used 
to my \uice Ho told me a gicat deal about hinisclf, 
and I told him a good deal about myself, and a raie 
lot of questions he asked me I gave him nifoi mo- 
tion about my having tw o heats, you know , m 
business , one day to tlic light fiom oitr house and 
back again , anothci day to the left fioni oui house 
and hack again (foi he’s a stiangci and don’t kiion 
tho names of places about here) , and ho seemed quite 
pleased ‘ Why, then 1 shall bo letuining homo 
to-night yom nay,’ ho says, ‘when I thouglit jou’d 
he coming in an exactly opposite direction That’s 
capital I may tiouhle you for anothci lift pcihaps, 
hut I’ll engage not to fdU so sound asleep again ’ lie 
was sound asleep, suie-ly ' — Dot ' nhat are you think- 
ing of * ” 

“ Thinking of, John * I — I was bstemng to you ’’ 
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“• Oil ' That’s all light ' ” said the lionest Cairier 
“ I was aft aid, fiom the look of 3'om face, that I had 
gone lamhlmg on so long, as to set j'ou thiiiliing 
about something else I was \eiyiieai it, I’llbe bound 

Dot making no lepl^', the}' jogged on, foi some little 
time, in silence But it iias not easy to leniaiu silent 
veiy long m John Pceiybingle’s cait, foi cveiybodj' on 
the road had somotliing to say , and though it might 
only be “lloii ate jou and indeed it nas very 
often nothing else, still, to give that hack again m the 
right spii it of cot diahty , 1 oqnii ed, not moi oly a nod and 
a smile, but as wholesome an action of the lungs withal, 
as a long-winded Paihamoiitaiy speech Sometimes, 
passengeis on foot, 01 lioischack, plodded on a little 
way beside the cait, foi the cvpie>s pm pose of having 
a chat , and then thcie was a gieat deal to be said, 
on both Sides 

Then, Bo\ei gave occasion to more good-natmed 
recognitions of and by the Caiiier, than half a dozen 
Chiistians coidd have done' Eicrj'hody knew him, 
all along the load, especially the fowls and jugs, who 
when they saw him appioaching, with liis bodj all on 
one side, and Ins eais pricked up inquisitively, and that 
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knob of a tail making tlie most of itsolt in the an, 
immediately ■nitlidiew into lomote back settlements, 
iMtliout Malting foi the honoi of a iieaiei acquaintance 
lie had business cvciyMlieic , going doivii all the 
turnings, looking into all tlie woUs, bolting in and out 
of all the cottages, dashing into the mukt ot all the 
Daine-Schools, ilutteiiiig all tlio pigeons, magnifying 
the tads of aU the cats, and tiotting into the public 
houses like a legulai customei Wheieici ho went 
somebody oi utlici might have been hoaid to cij, 
‘ Halloa' Ileie’sRosoi ’’ 
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The paetagcs anti ]>aico1s foi the ciiantl cait, were 
numerous , and theie weie many stopjiages to take 
them m and give them out , which tioio not h}^ any 
means the woist paits of the jouiney Some people 
were so fuU of expectation about then paicels, and 
other people woie so full ot wondoi about thou 
paicels, and othei people weie so full of moxhaustihle 
duectious about thou paicels, and John had such a 
lively mteiest in all the paicels, that it was as good 
as a play Likewise, theio wcio iiticlos to cany, 
which lor^uiied to he consideiod and discussed, and 
in lefeieuee to the adjustment and disposition of which, 
councils had to bo holdoii by the Canici and the 
sendcis at which Boxoi usually assisted, in shoit fits 
of the closest attention, and long fits of tcaiing lound 
and round the asscmhlod sages and harking himself 
hoaise Of all these little incidents. Dot was the 
amused and open-eyed spcctaticss fioin hei chan m 
the cart , aud as she sat tlicic, looking on a charm- 
ing little poitiait fiaracd to ailmiiation by the tilt 
thoie was no lack ol nudgmgs and glancirigs and 
whispoiings and envymgs among the joungei men, 
I promise you Aud this dehghtcd Johu the Garner, 
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bT\ I iml mca'-ure foi Le wa=5 proud to hare his Little 
mfc ailioiiod , kiioiMii" that she didn’t mind it — that, 
if aiiuljiug, -he rather liked it perhaps 

llie tup nab a little luggj to be sure, m the 
JanuaiT, rreather , and was raw and fold But nlm 
tan d for such trifles Not Dot, decidedh Not 
Till\ Slonhov, for she dteiiied sitting in a ta’-i on 
aii^t terms, to be the highest point of human jo> s the 
eronniDg rircumstance of carthh h"pts Nut the 
Bahy, I 11 be sworn , for it ’s not m Bab% natuie to he 
warmer oi more sound asleep, though it= capicitj 
1 ' gicat in both lespects, than that blessed young 
Ptei^bingle was all the way 

You coiildn t see very fai in the fog, ot coiiise 
but j oil could SCO a great deal, oh a gioat deal ' It 's 
astoni-hing how much you may see, iii a thicker fog 
than thil, if you will only take the tiouhle to look foi 
it Ydiy, even to sit wattlung foi the Faiiy-iiiigs in 
the fields, and for the patches of hoai-frost still 
lingcimg in the shade, near hedges and by ticcs wab 
a pleasant occupation to make no mention of the 
unexpected sliapes m which the tiees themsehes 
came starting out of the mist, and glided into it 
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again The hedges lyere tangled and bale, and 
ivaYed a multitude of blighted gai lands in the ivind , 
but theio nas no disconiagemcnt in this It tv as 
agieeable to contemplate : foi it made the fiicside 
warmer in possession, and the siimmoi grconci in 
expectancy The iivei looted chilly , but it was in 
motion, and moving at a good pace . which was a 
great point The canal was lathei slow and toipid , 
that must be admitted Novel mind It w'oiild 
freeze the soonci when the fiost set faiily in, and 
then theio would be stating, and sliding , and the 
heavy old baigcs, fiozcn up somcvvhcic, neai awhaif, 
W'ould smote then iiisty non clumiicy-pipos alldaj, 
and hate a lazy time of it 

In one place, tlicie was a gieat mound of woods oi 
stubble huiiiing , and they w'atchcd the fiie, so white 
in the day time, flaiing thiougli the log, with only 
here and theie a dash of icd in it, until, in con- 
sequence as she ohseited of the smolce •“ getting 
up her nose,” Miss Slowhoy choted — she coidd do 
anything of that soit, on the smallest piovocation — 
and wote the Baby, who woiddn’t go to sleep agam. 
But Bo\ei, who was in advance some qiiaitci of a mile 
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or -u, liad already pas^-ed tlie tmtpo'ts of the town, and 
oainrd the coiner of the stieet ivhere Caleb and his 
daoirhti I lived, and long before they reached the 
door, he ind the Blind Girl weie on the paiemeiit 
Halting to leceive them 

Bo cei , h} the h a\ , made certain delicate di'tim tions 
of hi-j OHii, in hi3 communication with Bcitha, vhich 
jit! suade mo fully that he knew her to he blind He 
nettr -ought to attract her attention hi lookiiio at 
her, as he often did luth ctliei people hut touched 
hei inianahly Wiat eaperience he could everh.iie 
had of hhiid people oi hhnd dogs, I don't Lnow He 
had nevei hied iiith a blind mantel noi had Mi 
Bo\ei tlie elder noi Mi= Borer, nor any of hi- 
respcctahle family on either side, ever been iisited 
with hlindne-s, that I am aivaic of He iiiavliaic 
found It nut for himself, peihap-, hut he had got hold 
of it -omehow , and tliciefore he had hold of Bertlia 
too, by the shut, and kept hold, until Mrs Peeri- 
hingle and the Baby, and Mi-s Slowhuy, and the 
basket, iieie all got safely mtliiii doors 

May Fielding was aheady come , and so was hei 
mother — a little queiuloiis chip of an old lady with a 
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peevish face, iiho, in light of having piescncd a 
waist like a bedpost, was supposed to he a most 
transeondant figme , and iilio, in consequence ot 
having once been bcttoi off, or of labouimg nndei 
an impression that she might haie been, if something 
had happened nhich nevci did happen, and seemed 
to have nevei been paiticularly likely to come to pass — 
hut it’s all the same — n as veiy genteel and pation- 
ising indeed Giutf and Tackleton was also thcie, 
doing the agieeahle , with the evident sensation of 
being as peifeotly at home, and as unquestionably in 
bis own element, as a ficsh young salmon on the top 
of the Great Pyianiid 

“ May * My dear old fiiend ' ” ciicd Dot, i mining 
up to meet hoi “ Wliat a liappiuess to see you ■ ” 

Her old fiiend was, to the full, as lieaity and as glad 
as she , and it ically was, if you ’ll believe me, quite 
a pleasant sight to sec them embiacc Tackleton 
was a man ot taste, beyond all question May was 
very pretty 

Yon know sometimes, when you aie used to a pretty 
lace, how, when it comes into contact and compari- 
son with aiiothei pietty face, it seems foi the moment 
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to be homely and faded, and baldly to deserve the high 
opinion yon have had of it Now, this was not at all 
the case, eithoi with Dot oi May , foi May’s face 
set off Dot’s, and Dot’s face set off May’s, so 
iiatuiaUy and agreeably, that, as John Peciybinglc 
was veiy neai saying when he came mto the loom, 
they ought to have been boin sisteis which was the 
only impiovcmont you could have suggested 

Tackleton had hi ought his leg of mutton, and, 
wondeiful to lelate, a tait besides — hut wc don’t mind 
a little dissipation when our biides are in the case , 
we don’t get mainod evoiy day — and in addition to 
these dainties, there were the Veal and Ilam-Pie, and 
“things,” as Mrs Peciyhingle called them , which 
were chiefly nuts and oranges, and cakes, and such 
small doei When the icpast was set forth on the 
boaid, flanked by Caleb’s contnbution, which was a 
gieat w'oodeu bowl of smoking potatoes (he was pio- 
hibited, by solemn compact, frompioduoing any otbei 
viands), TacLlcton led lus intended motbei-in-law' to 
the Post of Honour For the bettei gracing of this 
place at the liigli Festival, the majestic old Soul had 
adoiiicd heisolf with a cap, calculated to inspire the 
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thoughtless with sentiments of awe She also woie 
liei gloves But let us be genteel, oi die ' 

Caleb sat ne\L Ins daugbtei , Dot and her old 
schoolfellow were side bj side , the good Carrier took 
eare of the bottom of tbe table Miss Slowboy was 
isolated, foi the time being, fiom eveiy article of 
furnituie but the chan she sat on, that she might 
have nothing else to knock the Baby’s head against 



As Tilly stared about lioi at the Dolls and Toy=, 
thej staled at lici and at the company The vene- 
rable old gentlemen at the stiect doois (vlio wcie all 
in full action) showed especial inteiest in the party • 
pausing occasionally befoic leaping, as if they were 
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listening to the convoisation and then plunging 
wildly ovei and over, a gicat many times, without 
halting foi hieath, — as in a fiantic state of delight 
w ith the Vi hole pi ocecding s 

(Jeitamly, if these old gentlemen weio mchned to 
have a fiendish joy in the contemplation of Tackle- 
ton’s discomfiture, they hail good loasoii to ho 
satisfied Taekleton couldn’t get on at all , and the 
more chceiful lus intended Biide became m hots 
society, the less he liked it, though he had brought 
them together foi that purpose Foi he was a 
regular Dog in the Mangoi, was Taekleton , and when 
thej laughed, and he couldn’t, he took it into his 
head, immediately, that they must he laughing at him 
“Ah May’” said Dot “Deal dear, what 
changes ’ To talk of those merry school-days makes 
one young again ” 

‘ Why, you an’t particularly old, at any time , aie 
YOU ^ said Taekleton 

‘ Look at my sober, plodding husband theie,” 
retiiined Dot “ He adds Twenty years to my age 
at least Don’t you John * ” 

“ Forty,” John replied 
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“How many j/Oit 'll add to May’s, I am sme I 
don’t Itno^v,” said Dot, langlimg “But she can’t 
be much less than a bundled yeais of age on her 
next hiithday ’’ 

“Ha ha’” laughed Tackletoii Hollow as a 
drum, that laugh though And he looked as if he 
could have twisted Dot’s neck comfoitahly 

“Deal deal ' ’’ said Dot “ Only to lememher hoiv 
we used to talk, at school, about tho husbands we 
would choose I don’t know how young, and how 
handsome, and how gay, and how hioly, mine w^as not 
to 1)0 ' and as to May’s ' — Ah deal ' I don’t know 
whethci to laugh oi ciy, when I think what sdly gills 
we were ” 

May seemed to know which to do , for the color 
flashed into hei face, and tears stood in hci eyes 
“ Even the vciy poisons tlicmselves — leal live 
young men — wo fixed on sometimes,” said Dot 
“ We little thought how things would come about 1 
nevei fixed on John I ’in suic , I nexci so much as 
thought of him And if I had told you, you weie 
evei to be maiiiod to Mi Tackletoii, why you ’d have 
slapped mo Wouldn’t you. May ’’ ” 
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Thoiigli May cbilii’t say yes, she ceitainly didn't 
say no, oi cxpicss no, by any means 

Taiklcton laughed— quite shouted, ho laughed so 
loud Tolm rceiybmgle laughed too, m his ouhimiy 
guod-iiatmed and contented niannei , but hl^ nas a 
mcic Mliispci of a laugh, to Tatkleton s 

“ You coiddri’t holji yoiusclvcs, fni all that You 
couldn’t lesist us, you see, ” said Tackleton • Ileie 
IV 0 aic ' lleio wo aic ’ Whcic are y'oui gay vuiiiig 
biidogrooraa now 

Some of them arc dead,” said Dot, “ nml 
some of them forgotten Some of tlicm, if they 
could stand among us at this moment, would not 
believe vve wore the same creatines would not 
believe that what they saw and heaid was leah and 
we could foigot them so Ivo ' they would not liehov e 
one woid of it ' ” 

“ Mliy, Dot'” exclaimed the Caiiici ‘ Little 
w Oman ' ’ ’ 

She had spoken with such cainestncss and flio, 
that she stood m need of some recalling to hoi '-elf, 
wuthout doubt Ilei husband’s check was v cry gentle, 
foi he merely mteiiored, as he supposed to shield old 
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T.it'tietoii but It juMxtd oftjHttuil for site stoppi'ti. 
.iiui saui Ko itioro Tbotu w j- .vii miromniim jg^w- 
tiLiu. eiL'u ill hi'i iloiiLi' ilio warv Tai'kletim, 

ulio li ui bt ought In-' hilf— hut e\o to hou ujuu’ her. 
noted t !o^oh‘ . .tini ! etueiithot eti to m. n.t juirfiOise «> n* 
as you \\ ill ^00 

May lutotod no woi'l good or bad but s.\t 
btiU, tntli lio! o\es ost down .lud ui.ide uo sicn el 
Intel est m iiliat liad piis-od The good l.iiiy Lcr 
luotiiei nowiiuoipObed olisoning in tliefii'i mstar-i?, 
that gull neie gills, md biogones byegiws, .Mu' 
that so long as toung jK'Ojde woie voting and lhLni.lht- 
less, they would piohablv conduct them;elvos like \oiing 
and thoughtless peisons with two oi three otlie’- 
positions of a uo less sound and iinoniroveitible eha- 
'■acter She then leniaiked, in .t deioiit spun that 
she thanked Ilcaieii she had alw.ies toiuid in he"- 
daughter M.ay a dutiful and ohedieut child ioi wluel 
she took no ciedit to heiscLt though she had eieiv 
reason to believe it was ciitiicly owing to heiselt 
With itg.iid to Mr Tackleton she said Tint he was 
in a moral point of iicwr an undeniable iiidiMdual and 
That he was m an eligible point ot view a sou-iii-law 
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to be de&uod, no one in tboir senses could doubt 
(She lias \eiy emphatic lieie) With regaid to 
the family into iihich he was so soon about, aftei 
some solicitation, to he admitted, she believed Mr 
Tacldeton knew that, although leduccd in puisi, it 
had some pietensions to gentility , and that if ccitaiii 
ciicumstauccs, not n holly imi onnected, shenould go so 
fai as to say, with the Indigo Tiade, hut to which slu, 
■nould not moio paiticulaily lofei, had happened dif- 
feiently, it might pcihaps have hocn m possession of 
Wealth She then icmaikcd that she uonltl not 
allude to the past, and uould not mention that her 
daiightei had foi some time ie|cctcd the smt of 
Ml Tacldeton, and that shcaiould not say a gieat 
many othei things winch she did say at gieatlength 
Finally, she deliveied it as the goncial losidt of hot 
ohsenation and o\peucncc, that those niaiiiages in 
which thoie was least of what was loraantually and 
bilhly called love, weie always the happiest . and that 
she anticipated the gieatest possible amount of bliss 
— not laptuious bliss, hut the solid, steady-going 
aiticle — fiom the appioaching nuptials She con- 
eluded by informing the company that to-inoiiow 
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ccas the day she had lived foi, cvpiessly , and that 
when it was ocei, she cioidd desno notlung better 
than to he packed np and disposed of, m any genteel 
place of hurial 

As these lemaiks neic quite imansneiable vliich 
is the happj piopcity of all icmaiks that aie suffi- 
ciently wide of the pmposc they changed the cuiront 
of the conversation, and dneitcd the geneial attention 
to the Veal and Ilaiu Pie, the cold mutton, the pota- 
toes, and the tait In oidci that tlic bottled beei might 
not bo slighted, John Poorybingle pioposed To-nior- 
low the Wedding l>aj and eallod upon them to drink 
a burapei to it, bcfoio ho piococdod on his jouiiiey 

Eoi 3 on ought to know that he only rested thoie, 
andgacothc old hoise a bait He had to go some 
four 01 five miles faithci on , and when he letuined 
m the evening, he called foi Dot, and took another 
rest on. his way home This was the oidcr ot the day 
on all the Pic-Kic occasions, and had hcon ever since 
their institution 

There weie two poisons present, besides the bride 
and hiidegioom elect, who did hut iiiditterent honour 
to the toast One of these was Dot, too flushed and 
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discomposed to adapt lieisolf to any small occuucnce 
of the moment , the otlici Beitha, 11110 lose up 
liuiiiedlj, Lctoie the lest, and left the table 

“ Good hye said stont John Peerybingle, pulling 
on liiB dieadnought coat “ I shall be back at tlic 
old time Good bye all 

“ Good bye John,” ictuiiiod Caleb 
Ho sotmed to say it by lotc, and to iiaio his band 
m the same unconscious niannci , foi ho stood oli- 
bciiing Boitlia with an anxious 'wondoiiug face that 
110101 altcicd its eipicssion 

“ Good bye young shavci ’’ said tlie jolli Caiiici, 
bonding doMii to kiss the child , iihieh Tilly Sloiiboi, 
now intent upon hoi knife and foik, had depositi'd 
asleep (and stiangc to say, iiithout daiuagcj in a little 
cot of Beitha’s fuinishmg , “good bye ' Time mil 
come, I snpposo, when yoa T 1 turn out into the cold, 
iny little friend, and leave youi old fathci to cnjoi lii^ 
pipe and his rheumatics in the chimney -coinei eli < 
Whole 's Dot 

“I’m here John she said, starting 
• Come, come leturned the Cariiei, clapping Ins 
sounding hands “ Wheie ’s the Pipe 
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“ I quite foigot the pipe, John ” 

Forgot the Pipe ' Was such a ivondei evei 
heaul of ' She' Foigot the Pipe ' 

“ I ’ll — I ’ll fill it diiectly It ’s soon done ” 

But it was not so soon done, cither It lay in the 
usual place , the Camei’s dieadnought pocket , with 
the httle pouch, hci own iroik , from which she was 
used to fill it , but her hand shook so, that she 
entangled it (and yet hci liand was small cnougli to 
have come out easily, I am suio), and bungled toiiibh 
The filling of the Pipe and lighting it , those little 
offices in which I have commended hei disci etion, if 
jou recollect , wcie vilely done, from fiist to last 
Dming the whole piocess, Tacklcton stood looking 
on maliciously with the half-closed eye , which, wlien- 
ever it met hei ’s — oi caught it, foi it can hardly be 
said to have evoi mot anothci eye lathci being a 
kind of tiap to snatch it up — augmented her confusion 
in a most remaikable degiee 

“Why, whataclumsy Dotyouaic, this afternoon 
said John “I could have done it bettei myself, I 
verily believe 

With these good-natnied words, he stiode away , 
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and pie‘-ently wa-. licaid, mcoinpany -with Doicei, and 
the old hoibO, and the cait, making lively music down 
the lO.iil What time the dreamy Caleb still stood, 
watclung his Blind Daiiglitei, rvitli the same oxpics- 
sion on hii face 

“Beitha'” said Caleb, softly ‘ A^^lat has haji- 
pened ''' How changed you aie, my Bailing, in a feiv 
houib — since this nioi mug You silent and dull all 
day' AAliat IS it ^ Tell me ' 

“ Oh fathei, fathei cued the Blind Qiil, bui st- 
ing into teals “ Oh my Laid, haul Fate ' 

Caleb diow his hand acioss his eyes bcfoie he 
answeied hoi 

“ But think how checiful and how happy yon have 
boon, Boitha ' IIow good, and how much lot oil, by 
many people ” 

“ That stiikos me to the heait, deal fathei ' 
Always so mindful of me ' Always so kind to me ' ” 
Caleb was very much pci pieced to undeistand lici 
“ To he — to he blind, Boitha, my pooi deal, 

he faultciod, “ is a gieat affliction , hut ’ 

“ I have nevei fih it cried the Blmd 6nl “ I 
have nevoi felt it, in its fulness Never ' I have 
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sometimes wished tliat 1 coulil see jou, or could see 
turn , only once, clou futhei only loi one little 
minute , iliut I mu^Iit know wliut it is I tioasure up, ’ 
she Lud lur hands upon lioi In east, “ and hold 
here ' That I mi^ht he siue I have it light ' And 
sometimes (hut then I was a child) 1 have wept, in 
my prayers at niuht, to think that when youi images 
ascended irom my lieait to Heaven they might not 
be the tiue lesembhtnce ot vouisolves But I h.m 
never had thoso toelmus long They lia\ e passed 
away, and left me tiainpul and tontented ” 

“ And they will again, said Caleb 
“ But father ’ Oh my good gentle tather lit ir 
with me, if I am wicked' said the Blind Giil 
“This IS not the sorrow that so vvughs me down ' 
Her lather coidd not thouie but let liis moist evts 
overflow she was so earnest and patlietu But he 
did not undei stand her, yet 

“Bring hci to me,” said Boitha I cannot 
hold it closed and shut witlun myself Bung her to 
mo, fathei ' 

She know he hesitated, and said, Hav Bring 
May' ’’ 

H 2 
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May licard the mention of hei name, and coming 
qinetlv towaid-, her, touched hei on the aim The 
Blind Gill turned immediately, and held hei by both 
hands 

“ Looh into my face, Dear heart. Sweet heait 
saidBoitha “ Read it with youi beautiful ej-es and 
tell mo if the Tiuth is wiitten on it ” 

“Dear Bcitha, Yes 

The Blind Gill stdl, upturning the blank sightless 
face, down which the tears wcic couising fast ad- 
dicssod her m these woids 

“ Thoic IS not, in my Soul, a wush oi thought 
that IS not foi youi good, blight May ' Theic is 
uot, in my Soul, a giateful iccollcction stiongoi than 
the deep i emoiiibi ance which is stoied there, of the 
many many times when, in the full piide of Sight and 
Beautj, you have had considciation for Blind Bcitha, 
even when we two weie childicn, oi when Bcitha was 
as mucli a child as ever blindness can be ' Bveiy 
blessing on youi head ' Light upon youi happv 
couise ' Rot the less, my deal Maj ,” and she 
drew towards lici, in a closoi grasp , “not the less, 
my Bud, because, to-day, the knowledge that you 
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are to be IIis N\ifo has \siung my heart almost to 
hieahing ' Pathoi, May, Maiy ' oh forgive me that 
it IS so, for the sake of all he has tlone to relievo the 
iveaiiiiess of iny daik life and foi the sake of the 
belief you have in me, i\hen I call Ilcavcu to witness 
that I could uot wish him maiiicd to a wife more 
Nvoithy of Ins Goodness ' ” 

While speaking, she had iclcascd May Fielding’s 
hands, and clasped hci gaimeiits m an attitude of 
mingled suppheation and lore Sinking lower and 
lower down, as she proceeded m hei strange confes- 
sion, she dropped at last at the foot ot hoi friend, and 
hid her blind face in the folds of hei dress 

“ Great Power * ” exclaimed her fathci, smitten 
at one blow ivith the tiuth, “ have I doceued 
her from hoi cradle, but to bioak her heart at 
lost ' ” 

It was NveU for all ot them that Dot, that beamiug, 
useful, busy little Dot — foi such she was, wliatcxer 
faults she had , howxvci you maj^ leain to hate her, 
m good time — it was well for all of them, I say, that 
she was there or xvheie this w'ould hare ended, it 
tveie liaid to tell But Dot, lecoNOimg her soli- 
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pos'iossioii, mteiposcd, bcfoio May could reply, or 
Caleb say aiiotbei uoid 

f’omo como, deal Beitli.i ' come away with mo ' 
Give hci yom aim, Mai So ' IIow composed she 
IS, \ou SCO, alieady , and how good it is of hoi to 
mmd us,’ said the theeiy little woman, kissing her 
upon the foiehoad “ Come away, deal Beitlia ' 
Come ' and hole’s hei good fathei mil como mth 
hoi n on t you, Caleb * To — be — suic'” 

Well, well ' she was a noble little Pot in such 
things, and it niustlia-yc boon an obduiatc natuie that 
could have withstood hci influence When she had 
got pool Caleb and liis Bcitha away, that they might 
comfoit and console each other, as she know thc> onh 
could, she pi escntly came boimcing back, — the saying 
IS, as flesh as any daisy , I say ficslici — to mount 
guaid o\oi tliat hudling httlc piece of consocpimuc in 
the cap and glove-,, and jii event the doat old cicatuic 
fiom making discovciics 

“So hi mg me the piecious Babj, Tilly, ’ said she 
diamiig a chan to the flic , “ and while I have it m 
my lap, hcie’s Mis Fielding, Tilly, will tell me all 
about the management of Babies, and put me i ight in 




Not even the Welsh Giant, who aicuiding to the 
populai e^p^ess^on, was so “ slow as to peiform a 
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fatal suigical opciation upon himself, m emulation of 
a jugglmg-tiick achieved by his aich-enem}^ at bieak- 
fast-timc , not even he fell halt so readily into the 
Snaie piepaied foi him, as the old lad) into this aitful 
Pitfall The tact of Tachletoii liaimg m alkod out 
and fuithoimoie, of two oi tliree people having been 
talking togothei at a distance, foi two mmiite«, leav- 
ing liei to hoi own lesouices , was quite enough to 
have put hci on hci dignit), and the bcMailmoiit of 
that niysteiious convulsion m the Indigo tiade, toi 
foui-and-twenty houis But this heconimg dofeienco 
to hei cxpciicnce, on the pait of the )0ung niothei 
was so iircsistiblc, that aftci a slioit aftoctatioii of 
humility, she began to enlighten hci with the best 
giaco 111 the woild, and sitting bolt upiight beluii 
the wicked Dot, she did, in half an horn, dolivei 
moio mfalhhlc domestic lecipcs and picoopts, than 
would (it acted on) have utteily destioycd and duin 
up that Young Peeiyhiugle, though he had been an 
Infant Samson 

To change the theme. Dot did a httle needlewoik — 
she caiiiod the contents of a whole woikhox m hei 
pocket , how evci she contiived it, I don’t know — 
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then did a little mii &mg , then a little moi e noedlc- 
woik , then had a little nhispeimg chat iiith May, 
while the old lady dozed , and so in little hits of 
hustle, w Inch was quite hei iiiannei al\\a3's, found it 
a veiy shoit afteinoon Then, as it giow daik, and 
as it ivas a solemn pait of tins Institution of the Pic- 
Nic that she should peifoim all Beitha's household 
tasks, she trimmed the fiie, and swept the health, 
and set the tca-hoaid out, and dicw the ciiitam, and 
hghted a candle Then, slie played an an oi tw o on 
a lude lund ol haip, which Caleb had contined foi 
Beitha , and played them vciy well , foi Xatuio had 
made hci dehoate httlo cai as choice a one foi music 
as It would have been foi jewels if she had had any 
to weai By this time it was the established lioiii 
foi having tea , and Tackleton came bade again, to 
shaie the meal, and spend the eiciiiiig 

Caleb and Bcitlia had letuiiied some time bcfoic, 
and Caleb had sat down to his afternoon’s woik 
But he couldn’t settle to it, pooi fellow', being aiiMOiis 
and lemorsefid foi his daughtei It was touching to 
see him sitting idle on his wroiking-stool, log.iiding 
her so w'lstfully , and always saying m his face, 
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“ ha^p 1 <!' etned her from her cradle, but to break 
111 r Li u ' ' 

W L( II IT « a= niy;ht, and tea wai; done, and Dot had 
nothin;; iiare to do m washing up the cups and 
^auteis , in a nord — foi I mu^t come to it, aiiil tLcic 
IP no uce in putting it off — uhen the time dreu nigli 
foi eipecting the Caiiier’s return in eieiv |-ouiid of 
distant uIieeK her manner changed again lici 
foloiir ( ame and went , and she Mas len lestb 
Not as good Miles are, M hen listening for tlieir hus- 
band' No, no no It Mas anothei =oit of lestles-- 
iiC's fiom that 

Wheels heard A lioise’s fiet The haikintr ot a 
dog Iho gradual appioaeh of all the sounds The 
sciatching paw of Boxer at the dooi ' 

“ Whose step is that ciied Beitha. starting 
up 

“ Whose step * ” returned the Caiiiei, standing iii 
the poital, nith his brown face luddy as a wintci 
beiiy fioni the keen night aii “Why, mine 

“ The othei step,” said Bcitha “ The man s tiead 
behind you ' ” 

“ She IS not to be deceived,” observed the Gainer, 
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laughing “ Como along Sii You’ll be welcome, 
nevei foai ' ” 

He spoLo in a loud tone , and as he spolro, the 
deaf old gentleman cnteicd 

“He’s not so much a stiaiigoi, that you Iiaien’t 
seen him once, Caleb,” said the Caiiier “You’ll 
give him housG-i 00111 till ne go ^ ” 

“ Oh suioly John , and tahe it as an hoiioui ” 

“ He’s the host conipanj on oaith, to talk seciots 
m, ” said John “ 1 hate icasonahle good lungs, but 
he tiies ’em, I can tell yon Sit down Sn All 
friends lime, and glad to seo yiu ' 

Wlien he had impaited this a'.suianco, m a voice 
that amply coiiohoiatcd what ho had said about lus 
lungs, he added in his natmal tone, “ A chaii mthe 
chimney-ooi nci , and leave to sit ipiitc silent and look 
pleasantly about him, is all ho caics foi He’s easily 
pleased 

Bertha had been listemiig intently She talk'd 
Caleb to hci side, nhen ho had set tho than, and 
asked him, lu a low voice, to dcsciiho thou Msitor 
Wlion he had done so (tiuly now iiitli scnipiilous 
fidelity), she moved, foi the fiist tune siiioo he had 
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come in , and sighed , and seemed to have no fui ther 
Intel ost concerning him 

The Camel was m high spiiits, good fellow that 
he was , and foiidei of his little ivife than evei 

“ A clumsy Dot she was, this afteiuoon ’ ” he 
said, encircling hei with his lOUgh aim, as she stood, 
lemovcd fiom the lest, “and jet I like hoi some- 
how See j’ondoi. Dot 

lie pointed to the old man She looked doii ii I 
think she tiemhled 

“ lie ’s — ha ha ha' — ^he ’s full of admiiation fui 
you said the Gainer “ Talked of nothing else, 
the whole way heie Why, he’s a hi ave old hoy I 
like him foi it ' ” 

“ I wish he had had a hotter subject, John,” 
she said, with an uneasy glance about the loom , at 
Tacldetoii especially 

“A hettei subject'” cned the joiial John 
“ Theic ’s no such thing Conic ' oft with the gieal- 
Loat, oft" with the thick shawl, off with the hcaw 
wiappeis ' and a cosy half-hour by the file' ih 
humble seivice, Mistiess A game at cribhage, you 
and I * That ’s hearty The cards and boaid, Dot 
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And a glass of beei heie, if tlieie’s any loft, small 
nifo ' ” 

Ills cliallongc was addiessed to tlio old lady, I'ho 
aoeoptmg it witb giacioiis icadiiiess, tliey were soon 
engaged upon the game At first, the Caiiici looked 
about him sometimes, with a smile, oi now and then 
called Dot to peep ovei Ins shouldci at his hand, and 
advise him on some knottj'^ point But his advoisaiy 
being a iigid disciplmaiian, and subject to an occa- 
sional weakness in lespect of pegging moic than she 
was entitled to, reqmicd such vigilance on his part, 
as left him neither eyes nor eais to sjiaio Thus, his 
whole attention giadually became absoibcd upon the 
cards , and he thought of nothing else, until a hand 
upon his shoulder icstoicd him to a consciousness of 
Tackleton 

“ I am soiry to clistmh you — hut a woid, diicctly 

“ I 'm going to deal,” letiirued the Caiiici ‘ It's 
a cnsis ” 

“ It IS,” said Tackleton “ Como heio, man ' ” 

There ivas that m his pale face which made the 
othei Use immediately, and ask him, m a hmry, 
uhat the matter was 
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“ IIusli ' John Peciyhmgle,” said TacMeton “ I 
am 'ioiiv foi tills I am indeed I have been afiaid 
of it I haic suspected it fioni the first ” 

“ What IS it’” asked the tJairier, with a fiight- 
eiied aspect 

‘ TIush ' I ’ll show you, if you '11 come iiith me ” 
The OaiiiGi accompanied him, without anothci 
woid They went acioss a yaid, whcie the stais woio 
shilling , and by a little side dooi , into Tacklcton s 
own counting-house, wheie thcio was a glass vindov, 
commanding the waie-ioom which was closed fui the 
night Theie was no light in the counting-house 
itself, hut thcie were lamps m the long nniioiv 
waie-ioom, and consequently the window was 
blight 

“ A moment said Tacklcton “ Can you bear 
to look till ough that window , do jmu think ’ ’ ’ 

Why not ictuined the Gamer 
“A moment moie,” said Tacklcton “Pont 
commit any violence It ’s of no use It ’s dangci- 
ous too You ’le a strong-made man , and you might 
do Murdei bofoie you know it ” 

The Gamer looked him in the face, and lecoiled a 
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step d& if he had been stiuck In one stiide he ivas 
at the window, and ho saw — 

Oh Sliadon on tJic Health ' Oh tiuthful Ciicket ' 
Oh peifidious AVifo ' 

He sawhci, with the old man, old no longci, but 
eiect and gallant beaiiiig m Ins hand the false 
white hail that had won his way into then desolate 
and miseialilo home He san liei listening to him, 
as he bent his head to nliispci in hoi eai , and siiftoi- 
ing him to clasp lici loiiiid the naist, as they moved 
slowly down the dim wooden gaUoiy towaids the dooi 
by which they had cntoicd it lie saw them stop, 

and saw hci tuin to ha\o the fate, the face he 

loved so, so pioscnted to his view' and saw her, 

with hei own hands, adjust the Lie upon his head, 
laughing, as she did it, at his unsuspicious uatiiic’ 

He clenched his stiong light hand at fiist, as if it 
would have beaten down a lion Hut opening it im- 
mediately again, ho spread it out bctoio the cyca of 
Tackleton (foi lie was tcndci of hoi, even then), and 
so, as they passed out, fell down upon a desk, and 
was as weak as any infant 

lie was ivrappod up to the chin, and busy with his 
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lioisc and paiceK, cclien she eamc into the room, pie- 
paied foi going home 

“ i^ow John, deal ' dood night Maj ' Good 
night Beitha ' ” 

Gould she kiss them * Could she be blithe and 
thoerful in hei parting^ Could 4ie ventuic to leieal 
hci face to them without a blush*’ Yes Tacblctoii 
obsoivod hei closely, and she did all this 

TiUy was hushing the Baby, and she ciossed 
and le-crossed Tackleton, a dozen times, repeating 
diousily 

“ Did the Icnowlcdge that it wa- to bo its uitcs, 
then, wiing its heaits almost to bi caking, and did 
its fatheis decoue it horn its eiadlos but to bicak 
its hcaits at last ' ” 

“ Yow Tilly, give me the Baby Good night, Mi 
Tackleton Wheie’s John, foi Goodness' sake 
“lie ’,s going to walk, heside the horse’s head,” 
=aid Tackleton , who helped hci to hei scat 
“ Mj deal John Walk *’ To-uight *' ” 

The muffled figure of her husband made a hasty 
sign m the affiimati\o , and the false Stiangor and 
the little nurse being in then places, the old horse 
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moved off Boici, the imconscious Boiei, rmimng on 
before, running back, lunmng round and round the 
cart, and baiking asliinmphautlvand meiiily a sever 
Wben Tacklcton had gone ott likewise, escoitmg 
May and hei mothei home, poor Caleb sat down bt 
the fire beside his d.iughter anxious and lemoisofnl 
at the core , and ttdl saying in his wistfid contem- 
plation of her, ‘ have I deceived her fromhei ciadle, 
but to break her heart at last ' 

The toys that h,a J been set in motion for the Baby, 
had aU stopped and run down, long ago In the faint 
hght and silence, the impcitnrhably c.aliii JoUs , tlie 
agitated locking -horacs with distended eyes and nos- 
trils , the old gentlemen at the street dooi s, standing, 
half doubled up, upon then failing knees and ankles , 
the wry-faced nutcrackcis , the very Beasts upon their 
way into the Aik, in twos, like a Boaiding-Sebool out 
waUcing , might have been imagined to he stricken 
motionless with fantastic wonder, at Dot being false, 
or Tackleton beloved, undei any combination of cii- 


cumstances 
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melodious announcements as slioit as possible, plunged 
back into tbc Mooiisb Palace again, and clapped Ins 
little dooi behind him, as if the unwonted spectacle 
were too much foi his feelings 

If the httle Haymaker had been aimed with the 
shaipest of scjtbes, and bad cut at every stioLc into 
the Camel’s heait, he iievei could have gashed aud 
wounded it, as Dot had done 

It was a heait so full of love foi hoi , so bound up 
and held togethoi by inmimoiahlo tlueads of winning 
rememhianco, spun fiom the daily ivoikmg of her 
many qualities of oiidcaimcnt, itwas a licnit m uhicli 
she had enshuned heisclf so gently and so closely , a 
heart so single and so earnest in its Tiiith so stioiig 
m light, so weak in wiong that it could ehei.sh 
neithei passion noi lovcngo at fiist, and had uiilj 
room to hold the bioken image ot its Idol 

But slowly, slowly, as the Caiiici sat Inuodiiig on 
his health, now cold and dark, othci and fieiccr 
thoughts began to use within him. as an aiigij wind 
comes rising in the night The Stiaiigei was beneath 
his outiagcd loof Thiee steps ivould take him to 
his chamhei dooi One blow would beat it in “ You 
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,jri Jfuxdf'r before Ton kno'S'' it.” Tackfeton had 
II. M eeold Jt be llurder if lie gave ihe TiUain 
in'". Irj ”1 jpfjle Kith him hand to Laml He was the 
TijU’-jicr cifin. 

Ii 11 an ill-timed thought, bad f<>r the dark mnod 
of hio iniiiiJ It was an anery tIicit!t:lT, p-jadtu^ liini 
to some aitnintiff act, that should cLangj tIjc c1i> crtal 
house 'Dfo a haunted place which lomlv tnicllc^ 
would liroad to pass bj ni^'ht andwhtue the timid 
would see “hadows struggling m th*' i uiueJ Trmduws 
when the moon was dmi, and hear wild noisc' lu the 
stormy weather 

lie was the younger man ’ Ye*- ys. snme Imer 
who had won the heart that /('• had ncier tmuhed 
Some" loser of her earh- choice of whom she had 
thought and ilreamed for whom she had juiiod and 
pined ■ when lie had fancied hei so happy hi’ his 
Oh agony to think of it ' 

She had hcen above stairs with the Bahy getting 
it to bed As he sat brooding on the health ahe 
came clo=e heside him, without his knowledge — m the 
turning of the rack of liis gieat misery, he lost aU 
otlioi sounds — and put her little stool at his feet He 
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only know it, when ho felt hei hand upon his own, 
and saw hoi looking np into his face 

With wondei * No Itwashisfiistimpiession, and 
ho was fain to look at hei again, to set it light No, 
not with wondei IVitli an cagei and enqininig look , 
but not with wonder At fiist it was alainiod and 
serious , then it changed into a stiange, wild, dieadfiil 
smile of lecogiiitioii of his thoughts, then thcie was 
nothing but liei claipod hands ou hei blow, and hei 
bent head, and falling ban 

Though the ponoi ot Oninipotonce had been his 
to wield at that moment, he had too much of its Pi- 
vinei piopoity of Mcicy in his In cast, to li.ivu tin nod 
one feathci ’s n eight of it against hci But he could 
not heai to sec hei cioiiclung down upon the little 
seat wbeic he had often looked ou hoi, lutli loro and 
pride, so innocent and gay , and when she lose and 
left him, sohhing as she went, he felt it a lehef to 
have the vacant place beside him latlioi than hti so 
long cheiishcd picsence Tins in itself i\as .inguish 
keener than all reminding him lioM desolate he i\ as 
become, and bow the great bond of Ins life was lent 


asundei 
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The moie ho felt this, .md the moie ho know he 
could have hottei home to see hei lying pieniaturely 
doadbcfoic him ivith thou little child upoiihei hi cast, 
the higlici andtho stioiigci lose his wiatli against his 
enemy lie looked about him foi a weapon 

Tlieie lias a Gun, hanging on the wall lie took 
it doiin, and moved a pace or two ton aids the ilooi of 
the poifidioiis Strangei’s room He kneii the Gun 
was loaded Some shadoiiy idea that it ivas just to 
shoot this man like a Wild Beast, seized him , and 
dilated in his mind until it aiciv into a monstioiis 

o 

demon in complete possession of him, casting out all 
milder thoughts and setting up its undivided ompiio 
That phiaso is niong Not casting out his mildei 
thoughts, hut aitfidly tiansfoimiug them Changing 
them into seouiges to diivc him on Tinning watci 
into blood. Love into hate, Gentleness into blind 
fciooity Her image, soriowmg, humbled, but still 
pleading to his tendciness and mercy with resistless 
powei, uevci left his mind , but staying thoie, it iiigod 
him to the dooi , laised the weapon to his shouldei , 
fitted and neived his fingei to the trigger , and cried 
“ Kill him ' In his Bed ' ” 
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He leversed the Gun to beat the stock upon the 
dooi , he already held it lifted in the an , some 
indistinct design ivas in his thoughts of calling out to 
him to fly, foi God’s sake, by the nindow — 

When, suddenly, the stiuggling fiie lUumiiiod the 
whole chimney with a glow of light , and the Ciicket 
on the Health began to chnp • 

No sound he could have heard , no human voice, 
not even hei s , could so have moved and softened 
him The aitloss woids m which she had told him 
of her love foi tins same Cricket, weic once moie 
freshly spoken , hei tiemhling, eaincst mannei at the 
moment, was again hefoie him , liei pleasant voice — 
oh what a voice it was, for making household music 
at the fiiesidc of an lioncst man ’ — thrilled through 
and through his hottoi natiiie, and awoke it into life 
and action 

He recoiled fiom the door, like a man walking m 
his sleep, awakened fiom a fiightful dieam , and put 
the Gun aside Clasping his hands hefoie his face, 
he then sat down again beside the fiie, and found 
lehof m tears, 
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The Ciicket on the Ilearth came out into the room, 
and btood in Fairy shape before him 



“ ‘I loio it, ” said the Pauy Voice, repeating 
ivhat ho well lemembcied, “ ‘foi the many times 1 
have heaid it, and the many thoughts its harmless 
music has given me ’ ” 
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“ Sha said so ' ” cried the Caiuei “ Tiue ' ” 

“ ‘ This has hccn a happy Homo, Johu , and I 
Jove tlie Cnoket foi its salie ' ’ ” 

“ It has been, Ileaven linows, ” letnrned the Cai- 
nei “ She made it happy, aliiajs, — until now ’ 

“ So gracefidly sweet-tempeied , so domestic, joj- 
ful, busy, and light-heai ted ' ” said the Voice 

“ Otlieiwise I ncvci could Iiavc loved hei as 1 
did," letuiucd the Caiiioi 

The Voice, collecting him, said *• do ’ 

The Camel lepeatod ’“as I did” But not 
firmly IIis faltoiiug tongue resisted his coutioul, 
and would speak m its oivn way, toi itself and him 
The Pig me, in an attitude of iinocation, laised its 
hand and said 

“ Upon yoiu own health” — 

“ The health she has blighted,” mtei posed the 
Carrier 

“ The health she has — hoiv often' — lilossod and 
brightened,” said the Ciickct “ the health which, 
hut for hei, ivcio only a few stones and bucks and 
rusty bais, but which has been, thinugh hei, the 
Altai of your Home , on which jou have nightly 
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saoiificod some petty paswon, selfislincss, oi caie, and 
offeied np tlic homage of a tianqml mmd, a tiustmg 
nature, and an oioifloiimg licait , so that the smoho 
fi om this pool chimney has gone iipwai d m ith a better 
fiagranec tlian the iichcst inccnsc that is bmntbctoie 
the 1 idlest shinies in all the gaudy Temples ot this 
IVoild ' — Upon yoiii own health . in its qiiict sanc- 
tuary , siiiioiinded by its gentle influences and asso- 
ciations , heal her ' Ilcai mo ' Hcai ciciytlnng 
that speaks the language ot your health and home 
“ And pleads foi hoi cnquiicd the Cairioi 
“• All things that speak the language of your health 
and homo, must plead foi liei ' ” ictiiincd tlio Ciicket 
“ Foi they speak the Tiuth ” 

And nliilo the Caiiiei, ivitli liis head upon liis 
hands, continued to sit meditating in his chan, the 
Piesoncc stood hesidc him , suggesting Ins reflections 
by its ponci, and piescntmg them hcfoic him, as ni 
a Glass 01 Pictuie It was not a sohtaiy Presence 
Fiom the hearthstone, fiom the chimney , fiom the 
clock, the pipe, the kettle, and the oiadlo , fiom the 
flooi, the walls, the ceiling, and the stairs , fiom the 
cait without, and the cuphoaidiiithin, and the house- 
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hold implomcnts , fiom evoiy thing and cveiy place 
with which ^ho had cvci been famihai , and m ith which 
she had cvci cntniucd one i ecoUcction of hcisclf iii 
hoi unhappy hushand’s mind , Fames came tiooping 
foith Not to stand heside him as the Ciicket did, but 
to busy and hcstii themsches To do all honor to 
Her imago To pull him h^ the sLii ts, and point to 
it when it appealed To clustei loiind it, and em- 
brace it, and stiew flowois foi it to ticad on To tiy 
to Clown its fail head with then tiiiy hands To 
show that they wcio fond of it and loved it , and that 
theie was not one ugly, wicked, ot accusatoiy cioatuio 
to claim knowledge of it — none hut then playful and 
appioving selves 

His thoughts wcic constant to hei Image It was 
always thcic 

She sat plying hci needle, before the flio, and 
singing to hcisclf Such a blithe, thuviiig, steady 
httle Dot ' The faiiy^ liguics tuiiied upon him aU at 
once, by one consent, wnth one piodigious coucontiated 
stale , and seemed to saj' “ Is this the light wnfc you 
aie momning for ' ” 

Theie were sounds of gaiety outside musical in- 
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stiumciits, and noisy tongues, and laiightoi A cioivd 
of 3'ounn moiij'-makeis came iioming m , among 
whom ncio ilaj- Fielding and a seme of pretty giils 
Dot nas the faiiost of them aU , as young as any of 
them too Thoj' came to summon hei to join then 
paity It was a dance If evei little foot woie made 
fui dancing, hois was, suicty But she laughed, and 
shook liei head, and pointed to hei cookeij' on the 
file, and hci table icady spioad iiitli an e\ultnig 
defiauce that lendoied hei moic chaimiiig than slie 
was hefoic And so she mciiilj' dismissed them 
nodding to liei wo’ild-bc paitncis, one by one, as tliej 
passed out iiith a comical inditteicnco, enough to 
make them go and di own themselves iniinediatoly if 
they weie lioi admiieis— and they must have been so, 
moie 01 loss , they couldn’t help it And yet in 
ditfcieiicc was not hei chaiacter Oh no' Foi pic- 
scntly, theie came a ceitain Cainei to the dooi , and 
bless hei what a welcome she bestowed upon him ' 

Again the staling figuics turned upon him all at 
once, and soomod to say “ Is this the wife who has 
foisaken you ' ” 

A shadow fell upon the mirror oi the picture call 
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it wtL,.7,6 yi"i vfiill A ';Diiilin\ ol the Stranger, 
j,s III? t'-'-t ^liooil .itl' xl'L,: m>t ; wwwfiuis,' its 

isi[rfj,L’i' Ji-l M'ttitiiiT.g e'’’' ,«Li '-'kef ubitYXs-, T'ttt 
tlie iirj.i.1 . v.n-Sn, '^lA' i^e^ Xe i-lear it eS 

agiiin : J/n.1 Pec j,g,Mn tbeit SrtU I'HgKt anil 
WacBtijR'J . 

t r lutle Bily u- craille ^U 1 l;Ulg ti' 
it sottlv- . jjo I hof h^j.l ' jYtt.x 'hiHiUi! whu'li 

bail its e'otint(,nart i'. the iiiU'iuu Sjure by Mlnih iW 
Faiiy Cnrktt ;t 1. 

The LugL: — I mecia tb-' rtvil ,iui,x >u t _inns; In 
Fairy i lookj — w.Si W(,irinL, ao.i xml m tlu' ^^ago i>t 
tlie C jiTitr 4 tbt iuhj.u bur-t lui' ,mj shorn' 

briaLtlj in the skv l’e»-h,ips ^omo (.aim ami quiet 
light tail risen al'i' in his mind and he could think 
more sulitrlx id ivl.jt hnl ha|peu(.il 

Altliongh the -hmlon (,tt the Stiinger tell atuitei- 
Tals upon the irlasS— alwax s distiiut jud h'g .iiul 
thoroughlv ill fitted — it ncxei tell so daikli is at 
fiist WheULVti if appeared, the Fame, uttered a 
geneial cry of consternation and plied thou little arms 
and legs with inconceivahle actinti to mb it out 
And wheneTcr they got at Dot agiiiii and show i d her 
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to Inm once moie, Liiglit ami IjeautiM, they clicoied 
111 the mo^t inspiiing maiinci 

Tlicy uG\ci shoned hei, othciwiso than beautiful 
and Iniglit, tui they iveic Household Spiiits to uhom 
Falsehood IS anuihilatioii , and hciug so, uhat Dot 
was tlioie foi them, hut tlio one acti\e, bcamim;, 
pleasant little cicatuic uho liad heen tlio light and 
sun of the Camel’s Ilome ' 

The Fames weio piodigioiisly excited ulicii they 
showed hei, uith the Baby, gossiping among a hnot 
of sage old mations, and affecting to ho woiuhous old 
and iiiationly hoi self, and leaiung in a staid, dciuiiie 
old uay upon lici husband’s aim, attempting — slic ' 
siicli a bud of a little Moman — to con\o\ the idea ut 
having alijuiod the vanities ot the vioild in geiieial, 
and of being the soit of peison to whom it was no 
novelty at all to be aiiiothei , yet in the samebicath, 
they showed hoi, laughing at theCaiiiei for being 
awhwaid, aud pulling iiji his shiit-oollai to inahe him 
smait, and mincing mcmly about that veiy loom to 
teach hull how to dance ’ 

They turned, and .staied immensely at him when 
they showed her with the Blind Giil , for though she 
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earned olieeifulacss aud animation inth lioi, nhcieso- 
evoi she went, she boic tho-,o influences into Caleb 
Plummoi’s home, heaped up and lunning over The 
Blind Gill’s love foi hci, and tiust in hei, and giati- 
tude to hci , hoi own good busy ivay of sotting 
Bertha’s thanks aside , hei dcxtcious little aits foi 
filhng up each moment of the visit in doing something 
useful to the house, and leally ivoiking liaid while 
feigning to make holiday, hoi bountiful pi ovision of 
those standing dehcatios, the Veal and Ilaiii-Pio and 
the bottles of Bcoi , hoi ladiant httlo face niiiv- 
ing at the dooi, and taking leave , the wonderful 
expression in hei wdiole self, fioiii hei neat foot to the 
Clown of hoi head, of being a pait of the esfahhsli- 
ment — a something iicccssaij' to it, which it couldn’t 
he svithout , all this the Fames levelled in, and loved 
hei foi And once again they looked upon him all 
at once, appeahngl_y , and seemed to say, while 
some among them nestled in hei dicss and fondled 
her, “ Is this the Wife who has hctraiied youi confi- 
dence ' ’ ’ 

Moio than once, or twice, oi thiico. m the long 
thoughtful night, they showed hci to him sitting on 
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hoi favouiitc seat, iiith hci bent bead, hei hands 
clasped on liei biow, hoi falling ban As he had seen 
hoi last And n hen they found ho thus, they neithei 
tuined noi looked upon him, hut gatheicd close round 
hci, and comforted and kissed lici and picsscd on 
one nnotliei to slioii sjunpathy and kindness to her 
and forgot him altogctliei 

Thus the night passed The moon wont doiiii , 
the stais gioiv pale, the cold day hioke , the sun 
rose The C'auier still sat, musing, in the cluinne} 
comer lie had sat thcie, iMtli Ins head upon his 
hands, all night AH night the faithful Ciickct had 
been Clmji, Chiij), Chiipiing on the Health All 
night lie had listened to its voice All night, the 
household Fames had been busy n itli him AU night, 
she had hocn aniiahlo and blameless ni the Glass, 
except TV hen that one shadon fell upon it 

lie lose up ■ulicn it ivas hioad day, and ivashcd 
and dicsscd liiinsclf lie couldn’t go about liis cus- 
tomaiy cheerful avocations, ho v anted spmt loi 
them , but it mattered the less, that itrvas Tackleton’s 
wedding-day, and he hadaiianged to make Ins loimds 
by proxy lie had thought to Lave gone mendy to 
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chivroK with Dot But such plans weie at an end 
It was thou own wedding-day too Ah ' how httic ho 
had looked foi such a close to such a yeai ' 

The Camel expected that T.ickletoii uoiild pay 
him an early xisit , and he nas right lie h.id not 
walked to and fio hefoie his own dooi, many minntos, 
when ho saw the Toy Mei chant coming m his chaise 
along the road As the chaise ihew nearci he pei- 
ceived that Tacldoton was diessed out spiucely, foi 
his mairiagc and had decoiatcd his hoi so k head 
lyith floweis and favois 

The hoi so looked much more hke a Biulogiooui 
than Taoklcton whose half-closcd eye was moic dis- 
agreeably cypies«i\c than ever But the Caiiiei took 
little heed of this His thoughts had othci occujiation 
“John Peenbinglc said Tacklctou, with an an 
of condolence “ hh good fellow how' do joii find 
> out self this morning 

“ I have had but a pool niglit, Mastci Tacklctou, 
returned the Caiiiei shaking liis head “for I have 
been a good deal disturbed in my mmd But it’s over 
now ' Can you spare me half an houroi so, foi some 
pnvate talk 
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“ I came on pm pose,” ictuined Tackleton, aLght- 
ing “ Nevei mind the horse He’ll stand quiet 
enough, with the reins over this post, if you’ll give 
him a inouthlul of hay ” 

The Camel having hiought it fiom lus stable and 
set it befoie him, they turned into the house 

“ You are not luairied before noon Jic said, 
“ 1 think «” 

“No,” answoied Tackleton “Plenty of time 
Plenty of time ” 

When they onteiedthe kitchen, Tilly Slowboy ivas 
laiqnng at the Stiangei s door , which was only 
removed tiom it by a lew steps One of lici vciy led 
eyes (foi TiUy had been crying all mght long, betaubi 
hci nnstioss cued) was at the keyhole , and she iva^ 
bnocliing very loud , and seemed frightened 

“If you please I can’t make nobody hear, ” said 
Tillv, liiokiiig louiid “ I hope nobody an’t gone and 
been and (bed if you please 

This pliilanthiopic wish. Miss Slowboy cmphasied 
with 1 ai lous new raps and kicks at the door , which 
led to no result whatevei 


“ Shall I go said Tackleton 




“ It ’s cunous 
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Tlie Camel who liailtuiiieJ his face from the door, 
signed to him to go if he would 

So Tacldcton went to Till\ Slowboy’s lehcf ; and 
he too kicked and knocked and he too failed to get 
the least leply But he thought of tiymg the handle 
of the door , and as it opened easily, he peeped in, 
looked in, went in , and soon eaiiie iiinmng out again 
“John Pooijbingle,” said Tackicton, m his eai 
“ I hope thoio has been nothino — nothing ladi in tin 
mght 

The Caiiici tuined upon liim quickly 
“ Bocauso ho ’s gone said Tackloton , “ and tin 
window ’& open I don’t sec any marks — to bo sure 
it ’s almost on a Iciel with the gaidon but J was 
afraid thoio might have hoen some- — some scuffle 
Eh?” 

He ncaily shut up the evpicssne eye altogctliei , 
he looked at him so haid And lie ga\e his e>e, and 
his face, and Ins whole pci son, a shaip twist As if 
he would hate snowed the tiuth out of him 

“Make youisclf easy,” said the Caiiioi “lie 
went into that loom last night, without liaim m woid 
01 deed tiom mo , and no one has cntciod it since 
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lie i5 a^^ay of lu*' oivn fice will I ’dgo out gladly at 
that dooi, and heg my bicad fiom house to house, 
fui hlc, it I could so change the past that ho had 
iievci come But ho has como and gone And I 
have done Tilth him 

“ Oh' — Well, I think he has got off pietty easih,” 
said Tackloton taking a chan 

The sneoi iias lost upon the Camel, iiho sat doivii 
too and sluidod Ins face nitli his hand, foi some 
little time, befoic piocooding 

■ You shoned me last night,” ho said at length 
“ my iiifc , my wife that I loie , seeietly — ” 

“ And tendcily,” insinuated Tackletoii 
“ Conniiing at that man’s disguise, and giving him 
oppoitunitics of meeting hci alone I think there ’s 
no sight I wouldn't have rathci seen than that I 
think theie’sno man in the wuild I wouldn’t haic 
ratliei had to show it me ” 

“I confess to having had my suspicions always 
Slid Tackleton “ And that has made mo ohjection- 
ahle licic, I know ” 

“ But as you chd show it me,” pmsued the Garner, 
not mmding him , “ and as you saw her , my wife 
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my wife that I love ” — his voice, and eye, and hand, 
giew stoadici and fiimci as he icpcated these woids 
evidently in puisuance of a stedtast puipose — “ as 
you saw hci at this disadvantage, it is light and just 
that you should also see nith my eyes, and look into 
my hreast, and know iiliat my mind is, upon the siih- 
ject Poi it ’s settled,” said the Cariiei, regarding 
him attentively “And nothing can shake it 
now ” 

Taekleton muttcicd a feu gencial woids of assent, 
about its hoiiig uocos^aly to vindicate something or 
othei , hut ho iias oveianod by the manner ot his 
companion Plain and unpolished as it was, it had a 
something dignified and noble m it, nhich nothing 
but the soul of gciieious Ilonoi dwelling in the man, 
coidd have iiiipaitcd 

“ I am a plain, lough man,” piiisiicd the Caiiioi, 
“ with voiy little to iccommcud me I am not a clevci 
man, as yon veiy well know I am not a young man 
I loved my little Dot, because 1 had seen hci gi ovv up, 
from a child, in hei fathci’s house , because I knew 
how piecious she was , because she had been my 
Life, foi ycais and yeais Theie ’s many men I can’t 
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fompare Mith, wlio ne\er could liare loyed my little 
Dot like me, I tlunk *” 

ITe paused, and softly Leat the ground a short time 
ttitli his foot, befoio resuming 

“ I often thought that though I wasn’t good enough 
foi hei, I should make hci a kind husband, and 
perhaps know her valiio hcttoi tlian anothei , and in 
tins nay I reconciled it to myself, and came to think 
it might he possible that ne should bo mariicd And 
111 the end, it came about, and i\c noe mairicd 
“ Hah'” said Tackleton,with a significant shako of 
his head 

“ I had studied myself, I had had expeiicnce of 
myself, I knew lion much 1 loied hei, and hon 
happ} I should he,” pursued the Cariiei "But I 
liad not — I feel it now — sufficiently consideicd her 
" To he suie,” said Tackleton “ Giddiness, fino- 
hty, fickleness, love of adnniation ' Not considered ’ 
All left out of sight I Ilah 

“ You had best not mteriupt me,” said the C'anici 
with some sternness, “till you undcistand me , iid 
}ou ’rc ivide of doing so If, yesterday, I’d have 
struck that man down at a blow, who dared to breathe 
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a woid against her , to-Jay I ’cl set my foot upon lus 
face, if lie ^vas my Inotliei 

The Toy Mci chant gazed at him in astonishment 
He went on in a softei tone 

“Did I consider,” said the Cariier, “ that I took 
her , at her age, and uith her beauty , from hei 
young companions, and the many scenes of which she 
was the ornament, in which she was the biightest 
little stai that cicr slione , to shut her up fiom day 
to day in my dull house, and keep my tedious com- 
pany * Did I considei how little suited I was to her 
sprightly liumoui, and how' wcansome a plodding man 
like me must he, to one of her quick spiiit ? Did I 
consider that it was no ment in me, oi claim in me, 
that I loved hci, wdicii 010,3 body must who knew 
her* Never I took adnntage of liei hopeful 
nature and her chceiful disposition , and I maiiicJ 
her I wish I iicvci had ' For her sake , not foi 
mine ’ ” 

The Toy Merchant gazed at him, without winking 
Even the half-shut eye ivas open noiv 

“ Heaven bless her'” said the Cainer, “ for the 
cheerful constancy with which she has tried to keep 
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the knowledge of this fiom me I And Heaven help 
mo, that, m my slow mind, I hare not found it out 
befoie ' Poor child i Pooi Dot' I not to find it 
out, ivlio have seen hei eyes fill with tears, when such 
a maiTiage as our own was spoken of ' I, who haic 
seen the seciet tiembhiig on her lips a hundred times 
and ncvci suspected it, till last night ' Poor girl ' 
That I could evei hope she would he fond of mo ' 
That I could evoi believe she was 

“ She made a show of it,” said Tackleton ” She 
made such a show of it, that to tell you the truth it 
was the oiigin of my misgivings ” 

And heie ho asseited the supeiioiitj of May 
Fielding, who certainly made no soit of show of being 
fond of Imn 

“ She has tried,” said the pool Caiucr, with 
gieatei emotion than he had erhibited yet , “ I only 
now begin to know how hard she has tiicd , to be 
my dutiful and zealous wife How good she has 
boon , how much she has done , how biave and stiong 
a heait she has , let the happiness I have known 
undei this i oof bear witness ' It will be some help 
and comfort to me, when I am heie alone ” 
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“ Heie alone * ” said Taekleton “ Ob ' Then 
you do mean to take some notice of this * ” 

“ I mean,” ictmiied the Gamer, “to do her the 
gieatest kindness, and make licr the best lepaiation, 
in my powei I can iclease hci from the daily pain 
of an unequal niai i lagc, and the struggle to conceal it 
She shall be as fiec as I can rendei hei ” 

“ Make hct lepaiatiou ' ” evclaimcd Taekleton, 
twisting and tuinmg his gioat cars with his hands. 
“ There must ho something wiong heie You didn’t 
say that, of com so ” 

The Cainoi set his gup upon the collai of the Toy 
Merchant, and shook him like a leod 

“ Listen to me ’ ” he said “ And take care that 
you lieai mo light Listen to me Do I speak 
plainly ^ ” 

“ Very plainly indeed,” answered Taekleton 
“ As if I meant it ^ " 

“ Veiy much as if you meant it ” 

“I sat upon that health, last night, ah night,” 
exclaimed the Caiiiei “ On the spot whcio she has 
often sat beside me, with hei sweet face looking into 
iiime I called up lier whole life, day by day , I had 
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her deal self, in its cvciy passage, m leiieiv before 
me And upon 1113 soul she is innocent, if there is 
One to judge the iniioeent and guilty ' ” 

Staunch Ciickct on the Health ' Loyal household 
Fairies ' 

“ Passion and distrust have loft mo ’ ” said the 
Cariier , “ and nothing but my giicf remains In an 
unhappy moment some old lovci , bettei suited to her 
tastes and yoais than I , toisahcn, pci haps, foi me, 
against hei will , leturnod In an unhappy moment 
taken by suipiisc, and wanting time to think of what 
she did she made heiself a paity to his tioachorv, by 
concealing it Last night she saw him, in the mtci- 
view wc witnessed It was wiong But othciwise 
than this, she is innocent if there is Tnith on earth ' 

“ If that IS 30UI opinion — ” Tackleton began 
“ So, lot her go puisuedthe Gamer “ Go, with 
my blessing foi the many Imppy hours she has gn on 
me, and my toigivencss for any pang she has caused 
me Lot her go, and have the peace of mind I wish 
her' She ’U never hate me She’ll leain to like 
me better, when I ’m not a drag upon her, and she 
wears the chain I have rivotted, more hghtly This 
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IS the day on ivliith I took her, with so little thought 
foi her cnjoyiiioiit, fiom her liomc To-day she shall 
return to it , and I will tioiihle hei no moie Her 
fathei and mnthei will be heic to-day — we had made 
a little plan foi keeping it togothei — and they shall 
take hci home I can tiustlici, theie, oi anywhere 
She leaves me vMthout blame, and she will live so I 
am suio II I should die — I may peihaps v bile she is 
atdl young , I have lost some couiage in a few hours — 
she 11 find that I lememhcicd hoi, and loved her to 
the last • This is tlic end of vihat you shoived me 
Now, it 's ovci ' ’ 

“ Oh no, J ohu, not ovci Do not say it ’s ovoi yet ' 
Not quite yet I have heaid your noble words I 
could not steal away, pictcnding to he ignorant of 
what has aflected me with such deep gratitude 
Do not say it ’s ovci, ’till the clock has struck 
again ' ” 

She had cutered shoitly .after Tacklcton , and had 
remained theio She never looked at Tacklcton, but 
fixed her eyes upon hei husband But she kept away 
from liim, setting as wide a space as possible between 
them , and though she spoke with most impassioned 
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earnestness, she iient no ncaici to him even then 
How ditlcient in this, fiom hci old self ’ 

“ No hand can inalvo the clock which will strike 
again foi me the houis that aio gone,” lephcd the 
(Jan 101, vith a faint smile “But lot it he so, if j’ou 
wiU, my deal It wiU strike soon It ’s of little 
niattoi what we say I ’d tiy to please you in a 
harder case than that ” 

“ Well ' ” muttered Tatkloton “ I must he off 
foi when the clock stiikcs again, it ’ll be necossaiy for 
mo to he upon my way to chuich Gooil inoimng, 
John Pceiybinglc I ’m soriy to be depiivcd of the 
ploasuio of yom company Sony foi the loss, and 
the occasion of it too ' ” 

“ I have spoken plainly *” said the Gamer, accom- 
panying him to the dooi 
“ Oh quite ' ” 

‘ ‘ And you ’ll remember what I have said ” 

“ Why, if you compel me to make the observation,” 
said TacUcton , previously taking' the piccaution ot 
getting into his chaise , “I must say that it was so 
very unexpected, that I ’m far from being likely to 
foi get it ” 
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“The better foi us both,” retuiuecl the Carrier 
“ Good b3o I giie j'ou joy ' ” 

“I Uish I could guc it to you,” said Taekleton 
• As I can’t, thank ’ec Between oui selves (as I 
told you before, eh '*) I don’t much think I shall have 
the less joy in my maiiicd life, because Alay hasn’t 
been too ofhcioiis about me, and too denionstiative 
Good bye ’ Take caic of youisclf ” 

The Caiuci stood looking after him until he was 
smallei m the distance than his horse’s flowers and 
favours neai at hand , and then, with a deep sigh, 
went stiolhug like a icstless, bioken man, among 
some ncighbouung elms , unwilling to return until 
the clock was on the eve of stiiking 

His little w ifc, being left alone, sobbed piteouslj , 
but often diied hei evc^ and chocked herself, to say 
how good he w'as, how extoUent he was ’ and once or 
twice she laughed, so heaitily, ti lumphantly, and 
incoheiently (still cijiiig all the time), that Tilly was 
quite hoi 1 Hied 

“ Ow if j'ou please don’t ' ” said TiUy “ It 's 
enough to dead and bury the Baby, so it is if 
you please ” 
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“ Will you Lung him sometimes, to see his father, 
Tilly,” enquiied her mistiess , iliying her eyes, 

“ when I can't h\c here, and haye gone to my old 
home ^ ” 

“ Oiy if you please don t ' ” cued Tilly, thioniiig 
hack her head, and hursting out into a hoiil , 
she looked at the moment uncommonly like Loyei , 
“ Ow if you please don’t ’ Ow, ishat has evoiyhody 
gone and been and done with cveiybodv making 
eveiyhody else so wretched' Ow-n-w-n 

The soft-hearted Slowboy tiailed off at this junc- 
ture, into such a deplorable bowl the more ti'emcn- 
dous from its long suppiessiou that she must 
infallibly have awakened the Baby, and fnghtened 
him into something serious (piohahly convulsions), if 
liei ejes had not encountered Caleb Plummei, leading 
in his daughtei This spectacle restoiing her to a 
sense of the piopiicties, she stood foi some few mo- 
ments silent, nith her mouth wide open and then, 
posting off to the bed on which the Baby lay asleep 
danced in a Weird, Saint Vitus mannei on the 
floor, and at tbe same time rummaged with her 
face and bead among the bedclothes apparently 



CmRP THE THIRD 


ua 

deriving mueliielief lioin those evtraordinarj opera- 
tions 

" Maiy ' ” said Beitha ‘ Not at the marriage ’’ 

‘ I told liei you w ould not be theic Mum, ’’iiluepeied 
Caleb “ I heard a=. much last mght But bless 
you,” said the little man, taking hei tenderly by both 
hands, “ I don’t care tor nhat they say , I don't 
believe them Thoio an’t much ot me, hut that 
little should he tom to pieces sooner than I ’d trust a 
word against jou ' ” 

He put his arms about hoi ucik aud hugged he’, 
as a child might have hugged one of his own dolls 
‘ Beitha couldn’t stay at home this moining, 
said Caleb *• She ivas afiaid, I know, to hcai the 
Bells ling and couldn’t tiust horselt to be so neai 
them on thou ivcddiug-day So we staited in good 
time, and came hcic I have boon thiuking of what 
1 have done,” said C.ilch, aftci a moment’s pause , “ 1 
have been blaming myself ’till I hai dly knew w h it to do 
or wheie to tuin, foi the distiess of mind I have caused 
hei , and I ’ve come to the coiiclusiou that 1 d hotter, 
if you ’ll stay with me. Mum, the while, tell her the 
tiutli You ’U stay with me the while ' ” he enquired, 
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tremLling fiom head to foot “ I don’t know what 
effect it may have upon hei , I don’t know what she ’ll 
think of me , I don’t know that she’ll ever care for 
hoi pool father afterwaids But it ’s host for hei 
that she should he undeceived , and I must hear the 
consequences as I deseive ' ” 

“ Maiy,” said Beitba, “ whore is youi hand ' Ah ’ 
Heie it IS , heic it is ' ” piessing it to hei lips, inth 
a smdi, and (hawing it through her aim “ I heard 
them speaking softly among themselves, last night, of 
some blame against you They weie wiong ” 

The Garner’s Wife was sdent Caleb answciod 
for hei 

“ They weio wrong,” he said 
“ I knew it' ” ciicd Beitha, pioudly “ I told 
them so I scoined to hear a word ' Blame liei 
with justice' ” she pressed the hand between Lei 
own, and the soft cheek against her face “ Ho ' I 
am not so Blind as that ” 

IIci father went on one side of her, while Dot 
remained upon the other holihng hei hand 

“ I know you all,” said Bertha, “ better than you 
think But none so well as her Not even you, 
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fatliei Tboic is iiotliinn halt so leal and so true 
about mo, as sho is If I could be restored to sight 
this instant, and not a noid woic spoken, I coidd 
choose hci fioni a ciowd • Sistei * ” 

“ Beitha, my deal ' ” said Caleb, “I have some- 
thing on my mind I i\ ant to tell you, while we three 
are alone Hcai me kindly ' I baie a confession to 
make to you, my Dailaig ” 

“ A confession, father ? ” 

“ I have wandcicd fiom the Tiuth and lost myself, 
my child,” said Caleb, inth a pitiable e\piession m 
his bewildeied face “I have wandered fiom the 
Tiuth, mteiiding to bo kind to you , and have been 
cmel ” 

She turned hei wondei-stiickcn tace toivaids him, 
and repeated “Ciiicl'” ' 

‘‘He accuses himself too strongly, Bertha,” said 
Dot. “ You T1 say so, piescntly You ’ll be tbo fiist 
to toll liim so ” 

“lie ciuel to me’ ” ciicd Boitha, with a smile of 
inci edubty 

“ Not meaning it, my child,” said Caleb “ But 
I have boon , though I nevei suspected it, ’tiU yestei- 
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day My deal Blind Daugbtei, hoar me and forgive 
me' Tlie voild you Inc m, lioait of mine, doesn’t 
ovist as I lia\c leprescnteii it The eyes you liave 
trusted in, have been faUe to vou ” 

She turned her viondoi-sfiicken face toiiaids 
him still , but cbow hack, and dung closci to hci 
friend 

“ Your load in life was lOugh, my pool one,” said 
Caleb, “ and I meant to smooth it foi you I have 
altered objects, changed the chaiacteis of people, 
invented many things that novel have boon, to make 
you liappiei I have had concealments fiom you, 
put deceptions on you, God foignc mo' and sm- 
roundod voii with fancies ” 

“But hung pcojile aie not fancies*’” she said 
huniedly, and tiiimiig veiy' pale, and still letning 
fiom him “ You can’t change them ’ 

“ I have done so, Bertha,” pleaded Caleb “ Theic 
IS one pel son that you kiiou, my Dove — ” 

“ Oh iathei ' why do you say, I know' ? ” she 
aubworod, in a tone of keen lepioaeh “ What and 
whom do I know ' I who have no leadei ' I so 
miserably hbnd ' ” 
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111 tlie auguisih of liei lieait she stretched out her 
hand; a- il she ueie groping liei ivar ■ then spread 
them in a mannei most toiloiu aud sad, upon her 

taeo 

“ The iiiauiage that takes place to-day," said 
Caleb, IS with a stein sonhd giiudingman A hard 
mastei to ton and me, my dear, toi many \eais 
Ugly in his looks, and in hisiiituie Cold and callous 
always Utdike what I li.it e painted him to you in 
everything uiv child In eieiy thing ’ 

“ Oh why,” eiiod the Blind Gnl teituied. as it 
seemed, almost heyond enduiamc ‘ why did yon 
ever do this ' Whv did von evei fill my heait so 
full, and then come in like Death, and teai awav the 
objects ot my love ' Oh Heaven, how blind I am ' 
How heljdcss and alone ' ’ 

Hei afflicted fathci hung his head, and ofleied no 
reply hut in his penitence and soiiow 

She had been hut a shoit time in this pission ot 
regret, when the Ciicket on the Health, unheaul by 
all but hci, began to chirp Not lueniilv, but m a 
low', iamt, soriovving way It was so nnunutul, that 
her teats began to flow, and when the riesence 
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which had been bcsido the Camei all mght, appeared 
behind hei, pointing to her fathei, they fell down 
like lain 

She heard the Ciicket-voiee more plainly soon , and 
was conscious, through hei bhndness, of the Piesencc 
hoieiing about her fathei 

Mary,” said the Bhnd Girl, “ toll me what my 
Home is What it tiuly is ” 

“ It IS a poor place, Beitha, vciy pool and bare 
indeed The house will scaicely keep out wind 
and I am another winter It is as loughly shielded 
from the weathei, Beitha,” Dot continued m a loiv, 
deal voice, “as your poor fathei m his sackcloth 
coat ” 

The Blind Giil, greatly agitated, lose, and led the 
Cairiei s little wife aside 

“Those piesents that I took such care of, that 
came almost at my wish, and were so cleaily welcome 
to me,” she said, tiembhng, “ wheie did they come 
fiom * Did you send them 

“ Ho ” 

“ Who then 

Dot saw she knew, already , and was silent. The 
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Blind Girl spiead hei hands before hei face again 
But in qiute anothoi mannci noiv 

“ Deal Maiy, a moment One moment ' More 
this way Speak softly to me You are true, I know 
You’d not deceive me now, would you 
“ No, Bertha, indeed'” 

“No, I am siuc you would not You have too 
much pity foi mo M.uy, look acioss the room to 
where we weie just now, to wheio my father is — 
my father, so compassionate and loving to me — and 
tell me what you see ” 

“ I see, ’ said Dot, who undeistood her well “ an 
old man sitting in a chaii , and leaning soiTOwfuUy on 
the hack, with his face losting on his hand As if his 
child shoidd oomfoit him, Bertha ” 

“ Yes, yes She will Go on ’ 

“He IS an old man, woin with caie and woik 
He is a spaic, dejected, thoughtful, giey-haiied man 
I see him now, despondent and bowed down, and 
striving against nothmg But Boitha, I have seen 
him many times bofoie , and stiiving haid in many 
ways foi one gieat sacred object And 1 honor his 
grey head, and bless him 
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The Blind Oiil biokc away fiora hei , and throwing 
horsolf upon hei knees hofoie hmi, took the grey head 
to liei hi cast 

“ It 15 my sight restored It is my sight ' ” she 
cried “ I have been blind, and now my eyes arc 
open I neiei knew him ' To think I might have 
died, and neior tiuly seen the fathei, who has been 
so loving to me 

Theio weic no words foi Caleb’s emotion 
“ Theio IS not a gallant figuio on this eaith,” ex- 
claimed the Blind Gii!, holding him in her embiacc, 
“ that I Mould loie so deaily, and would choiisli so 
devotedly, as this ' The gicyci, and moie woin, the 
deaiei, fathei ' Nevei let them say I am blind 
again There ’s not a finiow in bis taco, theio ’s 
not a hail upon his head, that shall be foi gotten m 
ray piayois and thanks to Heaven ' ” 

Caleb managed to aiticulate “ My Beitha I ” 

“ And in my Blindness, I believed him,” said the 
gill, caiessing him with teals of exquisite affection, 
“ to be so diffeioiit ' And having him beside me, 
day by day, so mindful of me always, nevei dt earned 
of this * ” 
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‘ The fiesh smart father m the blue coat, Beitlia,’ 
sauipoiii Calrh ' lie s gone ■ ” 

‘ Nothing IS gone,’ she ansnciecl “Dearest 
fathei,no' E\ en thing lu le — ia\ou The fathei 

that I loicd so writ the father that I never loved 
enough, and ne\ei knerv , the Benefactor rrhoin I 
first began to lerin uce and lore hecniise he hadsueh 
sympathy toi mo , All aie line m yon Nothing is 
dead to me The Soul of all that was most dear to 
meisheic — hr it. with the woui face, and the grev 
head And I am not Idiiul, fathei. any longei ' ’ 
Dots 11 holt attention had been concent! ated dining 
this discomse, upon the fathei and danglitor , hut 
looking, now, towaids the little Ilayniakei in tlit 
Moorish merdow' she saw that the clock was within 
a few minutes of sti iking, and toD, immediately, mto 
a iieivons and excited “^tatc 

‘ Fathei,' said Btitlia, hesitating ‘Man 
“ Yes iny deal letinned Caleb “ lleio she is ” 
‘ Thcio is no thaiige m her You ncici told me 
anything of liei that was not true ? 

“ I should ha\e done it my dear, I am atiaid,” 
rctuined Caleb, “if I could hare made bei better 
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than she was But I must ha\c changed hei foi the 
noise, if I had changed hei at all Nothing could 
impiovo hci, Beriha ” 

Confident as the Blind Gill had been when she 
asked the question hei delight and piido in the loplj, 
and lici lencivcd embrace of Dot, weio chaimmg to 
behold. 

“More changes than you think foi, may happen 
though, my deal,” said Dot “ Changes foi the hettci, 
I mean , changes foi great joy to some of ns Yon 
mustn’t lot them startle you too much, if any such 
should ovoi happen, and affect you ^ Aie those 
wheels upon the load* You’ve a quick eai, 
Bertha Ai o they wheels 1 ” 

“Yes Coming very fast ” 

“ I — 1 — I know you have a qiuck eai,” said Dot, 
placing hei hand upon hci hcait, and evidently talk- 
ing on, as fast as she could, to hide its palpitating 
state, “hocauso I have noticed it often, and because 
you wcio so quick to find out that stiango stop last 
night Though why you should have said, as I veiy 
well recollect you did say, Bertha, ‘ whoso step is 
that’’ and why you should have taken any gieater 
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obsctvation of it tlian of any other step, I don’t know 
Though as I said pst now, theie aie gicat changes m 
the norld gicat changes and we can’t do Letter 
than prcpaie uuisehcs to he surprised at hardly 
anything ” 

Caleb woiideicil what this meant , perceiving that 
she spoke to him no less than to his daughter He 
saw her, iiith aotonishiuont, so flnttoied and dis- 
tressed that she could st.uceh hieathe, and holding 
to t ohaii, to sa\e hcioclf horn falling 

“ They aie wheels indeed ' ” she panted, “ coming 
neaioi ' Ncaiei ' Vei\ close ' And now you hear 
them stopping at the gaulen gate ' And now you 
heal a step outside the dooi — the same step Bertha, 
IS it not ' — and now ' ” — 

She uttered a wild ciy of uucontrollahle delight , 
and running up to Caleb put her hands upon his 
eyes, as a young man rushed into the room, and 
flinging away hz» hat into the an, came sweeping 
dow n upon them 

“ Is it ovei cried Dot 
“ Yes'” 

“ Happily over *” 
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“ Yc3 

“ Do you locolloct the voice, dear Caleb * Did 
you ciei hcai the like ot it hefoie cued Dot 
“ It my hoy iii the Golden South Ameiicas was 
alnc” — said Caleb, tiemhhng 

“ lie IS alive ' ” shucked Dot, lemoving hoi hands 
fiom Ills eyes, and clapping them in ecstacy , “look 
at him ' See wheie he stands hefoio you, healthy 
and stioug ' Youi own deal son* Yoiii own dear 
living, loving biothei, Beitha ' ’ 

All lionoi to the little cieaturc foi hei transpoits ' 
All honoi to hei teais and l.xughtei, when the tluee 
were locked m one anotlici’s aims ' All hoiioi to the 
hcaitiiioss with uliich she met the sunbiiint Sailoi- 
tcllow, with his daik streaming haii, half way, and 
never tinned her rosy little mouth aside, hut suffoiod 
him to kiss it, fieclj', and to piess hei to his hounding 
hcai t * 

And hoiioi to the Cuckoo too — why not ’■ — for 
huisting out of the tiap-dooi in the Mooiish Palace 
like a liousebieakei, and hiccoughing twelve times on 
the assembled company, as if he had got drunk for 
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The Caiuei, enteung, staiteJ back and «cll )ic 
might to find himself in such good company 

“Look, John'” said Caleb, cxultmgly, “look 
lieie ' My oiui hoyfiom the Golden South Ameiicas' 
My ovn <;uii ' Ilim that you fitted out, and sent 
away youiself , him that you were always such a 
friend to ' ’ 

The Cauior advanced to seize him by the hand , 
but iccoilmg, as some fcatuio in his face awakened a 
remcmbiancc of the Deaf Man m the Cait, said 
“Eduaid' Wasitjou^” 

“ Now toll him all ' ” ciicd Dot “ Tell him all, 
Edwaid , and don't spaic me, foi nothing shall make 
me spare myself in his eyes, ciei again ” 

“ I nas the man,” said Edward 
“ And could you steal, disgmsed, into the house of 
your old fiicnd’” rejoined the Caiiici “There 
was a flank boy once — how many years is it, Caleb, 
since wo heaid that ho was dead, and had it pioved, 
we thouglit who nevci would ha\c done that ” 

“ Theie ivas a geneious fiiend of mine, once 
inoie a father to me than a fuend ” said Edward, 
“ wdio never would have judged mo, oi any other 
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man, imhcaid Youireie lie So I am ceitam you 
will heal mo now ” 

The Camel, with a tioublccl glance at Dot, who 
gtill kept fai away fiom him, leplied “Well * that’s 
hut fair I will ” 

“You must know that when I loft hcic, ahoy,” 
said Edwaid, “ I was m love and iiiy love was 
letiiined She was a very young gul, who peihaps 
(you may tell me) didn’t know hei own mmd Dut 
I knew nunc , and I had a passion foi hci ” 

“ You had ' ” exclaimed the Caiiier “ You * ” 

“ Indeed I had,” ictmned the othei “ And she 
returned it I have over since believed she did , and 
now I am sine she did ” 

“ Heaven help me ' ” said the Caiiioi “ Tins is 
woise than all ” 

“ Constant to lici, ’ said Edward, “ and i etui ning, 
full of hope, aftei many liaidsliips and penis, to 
redeem my pait of oui old contiact, I lieaid, 
twenty miles away, that she was false to me , that 
she had foi gotten me , and had bestovod heiself 
upon anothei and a iichei man I had no mind to 
reproach her , but I wished to see hei , and to prove 
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beyond dispute that tins was true I hoped she 
might have been foiced into it, against hci own 
desiie and recollection It would be small comfoit, 
but it would ho some, I thought and on I came 
That I might have the tiuth, the leal tiuth , ob- 
serving fieely for myself, and judging foi myself, 
without ohstiuction on the one hand, or piesenting 
my own influence (if I had any) befoie her, on the 
other , I diessod myselt unlike myself — you know 
how , and waited on the load — you know where 
You had no suspicion of me , neithei had — had she,” 
pointing to Dot, “ until I whispeicd in her oar at 
that fiiesido, and she so noaily betrayed me ” 

“ But when she know that Edwaid was alive, and 
had come back,” sobbed Dot, now speaking for 
heiself, as she had huincd to do, all thiough this 
naiiativo , “ and wlien slio knew his pinpose, slie 
advised him by all means to keep his sooict close , 
foi his old fiiond John Pcciyhmgle w'as much too 
open 111 his natuie, and too clumsy in aU aitihcc— 
being a clumsy man m gcueinl,” said Dot, half 
laughing and half ci jmg — “ to keep it foi him And 
uhen she — that’s me, John,” sobbed the httle 
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Tvoman — “ tnld Lim aU, and )i(j»r Jus sweetlieait liad 
licdiovi-d limi tn 1 j(! deail , and liow she liad at last 
l)cx‘n o\o!-p(jK-uadtd by Loi niotlioi into a maiiiage 
winch the sill}, deal old tliiiiu called advantageous , 
and 'when she — that’s me again, John — told him 
they weiQ not jet maiiied (though clo^c upon it), 
and that it would he nothing hut a saciifice it 
It went on, foi theie was no loie on hci side , 
and when he went neailj mad with joj to hcai it , 
then she — that ’s me again — said she would go 
hetiveen them, as she had often done hcfoie in 
old times. John, and would sound lus swcctheait 
and bo suio that what she — me again John — said 
and thought was right And it wis right, John' 
And they w'ore hi ought togcthei, John' And they 
were mairied, John, an houi ago' Ami heic s the 
Biidc ' And Gruft anil Tacklcton may die ahachcloi ' 
And I 'm a happy little woman. May , God bless you'’ 
She was an iiiesistihle httle woman, if that he 
anytlung to the purpose, and nciei so completuly 
irresistible as in hei piescnt tianspoits Theic ne^er 
were congi atulations so endearing and dehoious, as 
those she lavished on heiself and on the Biide 
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Amid the tumult of emotions m liis breast, the 
honest Caiiiei bad stood confounded Flying, now. 
toivauls hci, Dot sti etched out hci hand to stop him. 
and letieatcd as hefoie 

“No John no' Heai all' Don t love me any 
more John till vou \e he.iid eveiy woid I haie to 
say It lias wiong to h.we a seciet fiom you, John. 
I’m veiy son\ I didn't think it any harm, till I 
came and sat down by ton on the little stool last 
night , hut nhen I knew by iihat was iMitton m your 
face, that jou had seen me walking m the gaUoiy 
with Ednaid. and knew nhat you thought, I felt 
how giddy and how nioiig it was But oh, dear 
John, hoM could you, could you, thmk so ' ’’ 

Little nomaii, how she sobbed again ' JohnPeeiy- 
bingle nould haac caught hci m hi» aims But no ; 
she n ouldn't let him 

“ Don’t loie me yet, jilease John ' Not foi a long 
time j ct I When I n as sad about this intended 
maiiiage, deal, it nas because I lemcmheicd May 
and Edivaid such young lovcis ; and knew that her 
hcait was fai aivay fiom TacLletou You behove that, 
noil Don’t you John ” 
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Joha was going to malic anotlior rush at tins 
appeal , Imt she stopped him again 

“ No , Ivccp theie, please lokii ' When I laugh 
at j nu, as 1 sometimes do, John . and call you clumsy, 
and a deal old goose, and names of tliat sort, it's 
heeause I love you John, so u ell , and take such 
pleasuie lu youi ways , and wouldn't see you altered 
111 the least icspcct to have you made a King to- 
morrow ” 

“Ilooioai'” said Caleb with unusual vigour. 
“ My opinion ' ” 

“ Aud when I speak of people being mnldle-agod, 
and steady, John, and pietcnd that wo aie a hum- 
dium couple, going on in a jog-tiot soit of way, it’s 
only iieeai’sc I'm such a silly little thing, John, that 
1 like, sometimes, to act a kind of Play wnth Baby, 
and all that aud make believe ” 

She saw that ho was coming , and stopped him 
again But she was vciy ucaily too late 

“ No, don’t love me foi anotlici minute oi two, if 
j ou please J ohn ' What I want most to toll you, I 
have kept to the last My deal, good, goneious 
John , when we were talking the othei night about 
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tlic Cucket, I had it on my lips to sa}', that at first I 
did not love you ipiitc so deaily as I do now , that 
when I fiist came home heie, I was half afraid I 
mightn’t Icain to love j’Oii cveiy hit as well as 
I hoped and piayed I might — hemg so veiy young, 
John But, deal lolm, evoiy day^ and hour, I loved 
you mme and moic And if I could have loved you 
hettoi than I do, the nohle uoids I heaid yon say 
this inoirmg, would have made mo But I '’an’t All 
the afloction that I had (it was a gioat deal JoJiii) 
I gave you, as you well doscive, long, long, ago, and 
I have no moioloftto give Now, my doai Husband, 
ike 1110 to V 0111 licait again ' That ’s my homo, John , 
and novel, novel think of sending ino to any othei ’’ 
Yon novel will dciivo so iiiueh delight fioni seeing 
a gloiious little woman in the aims of a thud paity 
as you would have felt if yon had eocii Dot iiin into 
the Camel s emhiace It was the most complete 
uiiuiitigatcd, soiil-fi aught little piece of cai iiestiicss 
that ev Cl you hciicld in all youi day's 

You may ho siiic the Caiiiei was ,n a state of 
pei-feet laptuic , and you may he sine Dot vvas like- 
wise , and you may he sine they all weio, inclusive 
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of Mias Slottljoy, wlio eucd copiou‘'lj' foi joy, 
and, ■^vjh.liing to include Lei young thaige in the 
gencial iiitei change of congiatulalions, handed lound 
the Baby to everybody lu succcfa&ion, a', if it tveie 
sonicthing to ilrinh 

But now the sound of wheels was licaid again out- 
side the dooi , and somebody ovclainicd that Guift 
and Tachletou was coming hath Speedily that 
woithy gentlenian appealed looltmg waim and 
flusteiod 

Wlij, what the Devil ’s tins, John Pcoiybingle 
said TacUcton ‘ Tlicie ’s some niistaho 1 ap- 
pointed Mis Tachlcton to meet me at the church , 
and rU sweat I passed her on the load, on hci way 
here Oh' heiesheis' I Leg youi paidou Sii , 
I haven’t the plcasiue of hnowing you, but it you 
can do me the faioui to spaic this young hidy, she 
has lather a particular engagement this morning ” 

"• But I can’t spare her,” icturned Edward “ 1 
couldn’t think of it ” 

“What do yon mean, you vagabond*” said 
Tackleton 

“ I mean, that as I can make allowance foi your 
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being vcTod,” letmnod the otliei, with a smile, “ I am 
as deaf to haish discoiiise this inoming, as I ivas to 
all diseomse last night ” 

The look that Tackleton bestowed upon him, and 
the stait he gave * 

“ I am Sony Sii, ’ said Edward, holding out May's 
left hand, and cspceully the thud finger, “ that the 
young ladv can’t accomjiany you to church , hut as 
she has been theic once, this inoiinng, pci haps you’ll 
excuse her ” 

Tackleton looked haid at tlio thud fingoi , and 
took a little piece of silvei-papei, appaicntly contain- 
ing a ling, fiom liis waistcoat pocket 

“Miss Slow hoy,” said Tackleton “Will you 
have the kindness to tlnow that in the fiie^ 
Thank 'ee ” 

“ It was a picvious cngageiuont ([uite an old en- 
gagement that pi evented my wife fioru keeping her 
appointment with you, I assure you,” said Edwaid 

“ Ml Tackleton will do mo the justice to acknow- 
ledge that I levealed it to him faithfully , and that 
1 told him, many tunes, I never could forget it,” said 
May, blushing 

H 2 
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“ 0!i ccitamlj said Tackleton “ Oil to be 
suie Ob it ’s all ngbt It ’s quite coireet Mrs 
Edwaid Plummer, I infer *” 

“ That’s the name,” icturned the biidegioom 
“Ah' I shouldn’t have known you Sii,” said 
Tackleton sciutinizing his face nairowly, and making 
a low bow “ I give you joy Sii 
“ Thank’eo ” 

“Mis Peeiybinglo,” said Tackleton, tuining sud- 
denly to wliei a she stood with bci husband , “ I am 
Sony You haven’t done me a veiy gicat kindnoss, 
but upon my life I am soiiy You aie bottoi than I 
thought you John Peeiybmgle, I am soiiy You 
uiidei stand mo , that’s enough It’s quite coiioct, 
ladies and goiitlemcn all, and jicifectly satisfactoiy 
Good moiniiig 

AVith these words he earned it ofi, and earned 
himself off too meiely stopping at the door, to take 
the floiveis and favois fiom his hoise’s head, and to 
kick that animal once in the nbs, as a means ol 
infoiming him that theie vias a smew loose m his 
arrangements 

Of course it became a serious duty now, to make 
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such a clay of it, as should maik these events foi a 
high Feast and Festival in the Pceij'hmgle Calendai 
foi eveiniore Accordingly, Dot went to woilc to pio- 
diice such an entei tniniiient, as should icflect iindyiiig 
honour on the house and evciy one conccincd , and 
in a very shoit space of time, she was up to liei dimpled 
elbows in floiii, and wliitoiiing the Carnei’s coat, 
evei y time ho came neai hoi , by stopping him to gn e 
him a lass That good fellow Hashed the gieens, 
and peeled the. turnips, and biolce the plates, and 
upset non pots full of cold uater on the fiio, and 
made himself useful in all soils of ways wliilo a 
couple of piofossional assistants, hastily called in from 
somcwheio in flic neighhouihood, as on a point of life 
01 death, lan against each othci in all the doom ays 
and 1 ound all the eoi nci s , and ei ci ybotly tiimhlod ovei 
TiUy Slowhoy aud the B.ihy, eiciyulieie Tilly novel 
came out in such foice hefoie llci ubiquity was the 
theme of gonoial .ulmiiation She was a stumbling- 
block in the passage at five and tueiity muiutes past 
two , a inan-ti ap in the kitchen at half-past two 
precisely , and a pitfall in the gaiiet at five and 
twenty minutes to thiee The Bab) ’s head was, as it 
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imttpr. Amiiifil oogitalilo, anil niinisraL Nothing 
was in nso fliat day that rliiln t o onit, at some tune or 
other into elosr atojiiaintaiuf wth it 

Then there was n great E^ifipflition set on foot to go 
and find out Mrs Fieldinsj , and tn hf dniually penitf ni 
to that etf ellent geotlcffoman ; and to bung hei batk, 
by force if net dfril. to he liapjiy and forgmng And 
when the Expedition first diseovered lit:, bIo' would 
listen tn no terms af all. lint said, un unspcakalile 
nniidii I of tune,., that tvei ‘■lie should linit hved 
to see tin di' ' nod coiildii t h< nol to sny aiiytlung 
else except 's iv e.iuy me to llio ginie," which 
seemed alisu'd on aeeennt of hei not luunn dcud, oi 
ftnythui" at all like il Altei a (imi, slu hipsej mto 
.1 stflp otdieodful mhiiness and oh civod, that when 
tiiftl nnloitiiinie tiaiii n! eiieiim.-tiinoe'- hud occuiied 
'Ti the iiolie I Tindf, slu' hud hiiesei'U that she would 
tu ('pos"'l dinma, hei whole life, to oveiy species of 
insult and lentnmeK , and lint she was glad to find 
itwusllu I O'.e and hegsiod they wouUlii t tronhle 
theiubilves idiont hot, — fo: w'hftt was she f oh, dear ' 
a nohndv ’ — lurt Would forget that snoh a heing Eyed, 
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and would take then couise m life without her 
Fiom this hitteily sarcastic mood, she passed into 
an angiy one, in W’hich she gave vent to the remark- 
able evpiesaioii that the woim would tuin if trodden 
on . and aftci tliat, she j'lelded to a soft regret, 
and said, it they had only given her their con- 
fidence, what might she not base had it in her 
powoi to suggest I Taking advantage of this crisis 
m hei feelings the Evjiedition embiaced hei . and 
she loij soon had lier gloics on, and was on her 
w'ay to John roeryhmglo’s in a state of unimpeach- 
able gentility , w ith a papei parcel at her side con- 
taining a cap of state, almost as tall, and quite as 
stifi, as a Jlitie 

Then, tlieie wore Dot s father and mother to come, 
m anothci little chaise , and they were hohiiid their 
time , and feais weie entertained , and them was 
mucli looking out for them down the load , and Mr= 
Fielding alwaisw'ould look m the wioug and inoially 
impossible diicction , and being appii-ed thereof, 
hoped she might take the hheity of looking where 
she pleased At last they came a chubby httl^ 
couple, jogging along in a snug and comfortable little 
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■way that quite belonged to the Dot family and Dot 
and hei mothei, side by side, ivcie ■nonderful to see 
They weie so hkc each othei 

Then, Dot's mothci had to lenew her acquaintance 
with May’s mother , and May’s mother always 
stood on hoi gentility , and Dot’s mother never stood 
on anything but her active little feet And old Dot 
so to call Dot’s father , I foigot it wasn’t his light 
name, but never mind took liheitics. and shook 
hands at fiist sight, and seemed to think a caji hut so 
much staich and muslin, and didn’t defei himself at 
all to the Indigo tiade, but said theie wms no help 
foi it now , and, m Mis Fielding’s summing up, 
was a good-natuicd kind of man — but coal sc, my 
dear 

I wouldn’t haie missed Dot, doing tho honors in 
her wedding-gown my bcnisoii on hci blight face ' 
foi any money No ’ noi the good Caiiier, so 
jovial and so luddy, at the bottom of the table Nor 
tho brown, fiesh sailoi -fellow', and his handsome w ife 
Noi anyone among them To have missed the diiinei 
would hai e been to miss as joUy and as stout a meal 
as man need eat , and to have missed the overfowing 
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cups 111 wliieli they tlianh The Wedding Day, uould 
ha>o heen the gicatcst mi^s of all 

Aftci dinnci, Caleb sang the song about the 
Spaikliug BomI ' As I ’m a liiiiig man hoping to 
keep so, foi a j eai oi two ho sang it tin ough 

And, hy-the-hy, a most unloolicd-foi incident 
occuiicd, just as he finished the last verse 

Theic was a tap at the dooi , and a man came 
staggeiing in, uithout saung vith join lca\e, oi by 
youi lca\o, with something heavy on his head 
Settiug this doivn in the middle of the table, sym- 
metucally m the centre of the nuts and apples, ho said 
“ Ml Tackleton’s complmionts, and as he hasn’t 
got no use foi the cake himself, p’laps you’ll eat it ” 
And with those woids, he walked off 
Theie was some suijuiso among the company, 
as you may imagine Mis I’leldmo, being a lady 
of infimte disccinment, suggested that the cake 
was poisoned, and lelatcd a naiiatne of a 
cake, which, within hei knowledge, had tuiiicd a 
seminaiy foi young ladies, blue But she was orei- 
lulod by acclamation, and the cake was cut by May, 
with much ceiemony and lejoieuig 
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I don’t thmk any one Lad tasted it, when there 
came anothei tap at the dooi , and the same man 
appeared again, having undei his aim a vast brown 
papei paicel 

“ Ml Tackleton’s compliments, and he ’s sent a 
few toys foi the Bahhy They ain’t ugl3^ ” 

After the delivery of which expiessions, he retired 
again 

The whole paity would have e\ponenced gieat 
difficulty in finding woids foi then astonishment, even 
if they had had ample time to seek them But they 
had none at all , for the messengei had scaioelj shut 
the dooi behind him, when theie came anothei tap, 
and Tackleton himself walked in 

“ Mis Pecijdiingle ' ” said the Toy Moichaiit, 
hat in hand “I’m soiiy I’m moie soiiy than 
I was this moining I have had time to think of 
it John reeiyhinole ' I’m soui hy disposition, 
hut I can’t help being sivcetencd, more or less, 
by coming face to face with such a man as you 
Oaleh I Tins unconscious httlc uuise gave me a 
broken hint last night, of which I have found the 
thread I blush to thmk how easily I might have 
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bound you and youi daughter to me , and what 
a misciablc idiot I was when I took hei for one ’ 
Fi lends one and all, my house is very lonely to- 
night I have not so much as a Ciickot on my 
Health I have scaled them all away Bo giacious 
to me , let me jom this happy party ' ” 

He was at homo m five minutes You nevei saw 
such a fellow What liad he been doing with himself 
all his life, iievci to have known, befoie, his gieat 
capacity of lioiiig jovial ' Oi whnt had the Fames 
been doing with him, to have ctfeeted such a change ' 

■ • John ' ) ou won ’t send me homo this evening , will 
you wliispeicd Dot 

He had been vciy iicai it though ' 

Tlieie wanted but ouc Iniiig creatuip to make the 
party complete, and, m the tn iiiklmg of an eye, there 
he was veiy thiistj with haul luiiniiig, and engaged 
in hopeless ciideavouis to squee,!0 his head into a 
naiiow jutclici He had gone with the cait to its 
jouiney’s-end, veiy much disgusted with the absence 
of his mastoi, and stupendously rebellious to the 
Deputy Aftei hngcimg about the stable foi some 
little time, vainly attempting to incite the old horse 
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to tile imitinous act of retiuniiig on Ins own account, 
lio had walked into the tap-ioom and laid himself down 
hefoi e the fii o But siiddonly j icldnig to the convi ction 
that the Deputy was a liumhug, and must be aban- 
doned, he had got up again, tmned tail and come home 
Theie was a dance in the evening With ■which 
genoial mention of that icci cation, I should haic left 
it alone, if I had not some reason to suppose that it 
w as quite an oi iginal dance, and one of a most nnoommon 
figiue It was foimed in an odd way , in this way 
Edwaid, that sailoi -fellow — agoodfioo dashing sort 
of follow ho was — had been telling them vai lous mai i els 
concoi iiiiig pairots, and mines, and Meaicans, and gold 
dust, when all at once he took it in Ins head to jump 
up fiom his seat and piopose a dance , foi Beitha’s 
harp iras thcic, and she had .such a hand upon it as 
you seldom hear Dot (sly httlc piece of aftectation 
when „he chose) said hci dancing days wmie over ; I 
think because the Caiiicr was smoking hia pipe, and 
she liked sitting by him, best Mis Fielding had no 
choice, of course, but to say hei dancing days weie 
ovei, aftci that , and eveiyhody said the same, except 
May , May was ready 



alone , and Beitha plajs hci liveliest tune 

^Vcll ' if you’ll believe me, they have not been dancing 
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five miimtes, wlicn suddenly tlio Caiiiei flings fiis pipe 
away, takes Dot lound the waist, dashes out into the 
loom, and stai ts off with hei, toe and heel, quite won- 
derfully Tackleton no soonei secs this, than he slams 
acioss to Mis Pielding, takes hei lound the iiaist, 
and foUoiva suit Old Dot no soonci sees this, than up 
he is, all aliio, whisks off Mis Dot into the middle of 
the dance, and is the foiemost thcio Caleb no sooiiei 
sees this, than he clutches TiUy Slowlioy by both hands 
and goes off at score , Miss Slowhoy, film m the hehof 
that dmug hotly in among the othei couples, and 
effecting any numhci of concussions witli them, is youi 
only piinciplc of footing it 

Hark' how the Ciickct joins the music nith its 
Chiip, C'hup, Chiip , and how the kettlo hums' 

« « « 

But what IS this ' Even as I listen to them, blithely, 
and turn towaids Dot, foi one last glimpse of a little 
figme veiy pleasant to mo, she and the rest have 
vamshed into air, and I am left alone A Cricket 
sings upon the Hearth, a hioken child’s-toy hes upon 
the ground , and nothing else remams 
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